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’O'BRIAN 
e  and 

GILLESPIE 
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Plus,  Unca  Gran'pa 

burned  all  the 
furniture  up  in  an 

expiriment! 


Now,  Melbin. , .  1  don't  want  you 
to  rant  and  whine  about  trying 
a  new  food! 


Raw  eels,  sea 
urchins,  slugs 
and  such!  You'll 
love  it! 


Your  mother  is 
whipping  up  an 
authentic  Japanese 
meal! 


Neat!  Wiry  are  w 
having  dinner  01 

the  floor? 


Yh,  rbitn! 


1 

i 

L 

Why... 

J 

what  is 

— | 

r 

it? 
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he  first  rule  of  investing  is  "Buy  low,  sell  high!". . .  Always  try  to  sell  something  for  more  than  you  paid  for  it! 
Everyone  tries  to  follow  this  rule...  everyone  except  for  technophiles!  Y'know,  those  gotta-have-it  types  who  rush 
out  to  buy  every  new  overpriced  audio/video  gadget  on  the  market  before  it's  outdated  and  useless!  To  illustrate  our 

point,  let's  look  back  on  the  so-called... 


PROGRESS  OF  A 


TECHNOPHILE! 


y  PETER  RAGGE  and  JOHN 


SYLVESTER'S  PAWN  SHOP:  1964 


Hey,  Sylvester!  How  much  will 
you  give  me  for  my  old  hi-fi, 
mono  records,  black  &  white  TV 
set  and  16mm  movie  camera? 


Not  much! 
There  isn't 
much  demand 
for  that  ol'  stuff! 

What  arp  vnn 


I  wanna  buy  one  of  those  new  color  TV  sets!  Plus  I 
bought  a  new  stereo  hi-fi,  a  new  8mm  movie  camera 
and  I  need  to  buy  some  stereo  LPs  and  8mm  film  to  go 

with  'em! 


That  figures!  Well,  I'll  give  you  $15.00 
for  the  whole  deal...  and  I  won't  give 
you  more  than  5*  each  for  those  old 
records! 


SAME  OL'  DUMP:  1979 


Hi!  Remember  me? 


Not  you  again?! 
What  are  you 
trying  to  unload 
this  time? 


I'm  replacing  my  8-track  with  a  cassette  recorder, 
my  electric  typewriter  with  a  word  processor,  my 
old  1-inch  video  recorder  with  a  Betamax  deck 
and  my  quadrophonic  system  for  a  laser  disc 
system!  Gotta  keep  up  with  the  times/  y'know! 


4 


100  bucks  for  the 
whole  heap!  That's 
mighty  generous, 
considering  I  can't 
sell  the  junk  you  sold 
me  last  time!  I  might 
as  well  open  up  an 
antique  shop! 


I  need  the  money,  so  $100  it  is! 

- 


inr 


I  sure  do!  Back  up  the 
truck  slowly.  Mack! 


Holy 

moley! 


I  gotta  make  room  for  my  VCR,  my 
compact  disc  player  and  my  satellite  dish! 
All  this  stuff  is  outta  date!  Obsolete!  It's 
gotta  go! 


I'll  give  you  $200  for 
it  if  you  promise  me 
you'll  spend  it 
wisely  this  time! 


Oh,  I  will!  In  fact,  instead  of 
giving  me  the  $200,  I'll  just  trade 
you  all  of  it  for  this  ol' 
monophonic  Louis  Prima 
record! 


But  you  sold  me 
that  record  23 
years  ago  for  only 
five  cents! 


I  know,  but  now  it's  a  rare 
collector's  item  and  I've  gotta 
have  it! 


i  ^ 


Ma n,  do  YOU  have  problemsl  What's  that?  You  say  you  DON’T  have  any  problems?  Sure  you  do! 
We  ALL  do!  Just  think  about  it  for  a  second...Think  bard  Think  REAL  hard!  Even  those  teeny-weeny 
problems  that  you  never  gave  much  thought  about  actually  are  leaving  DEEP  EMOTIONAL  SCAiS 
on  your  psyche!  Thankfully  there's  somebody  who’ll  point  out  these  problems  to  you,.*  Someone 
who  CAilS!  Someone  who  has  problems,  tool  Like  TIN  MILLION  DOLLARS  A  YEAR’S  worth  of 

problems!  Her  nonie,,, 


My  life  was  a  living  heck,  Winfrah!  I 

referred  to  me  as  the  Lady  with 
the  Busted  Fingernails! 


I  tried  everything!  I  even  used  f] 

I  resorted  to  using  falsies!. ..Fake 
fingernails! 


'W/HHh  J  / 

One  thing  I  learned  \ 
from  my  support 
group  is  that  when 
you  wear  falsies 
you’re  living  a  lie! 


My  support  group  teaches  us 
to  be  proud  of  our  God-given 
body  parts  and  that  our  flawed 
fingernails  are  beautiful  in 
their  own  way! 


Also  with  us  today  is  the  founder  of 
that  support  group,  Nails  Are  No 
Big  Deal,  who  now  have  500,000 
members  nationwide!  Please 
welcome  Jane  Q.  Expert! 


What  we  teach, 
Winfrah,  is  that  it  is  not 
their  fault  that  they’re 
treated  like  2nd  class 
citizens! 


It’s  society’s 
fault!  It’s 
Madison 
Avenue’s 
fault!  And, 
it’s  men’s 


You  are  so  right!  I 
sympathize  with  your 
cause,  because  I  really 
relate  to  where  you’re 


Duh,  y’ladies  t’ink  you  got  it  tough! 
I’m  a  mechanic  an’  b’cause  of 
m’job  I  can’t  keep  my  fingernails 
clean!  D’ya  have  any  idea  how 
hard  it  is  t’get  a  date  wit’  dirty 
fingernails? 


How  about  that,  Ms. 

Expert?  Is  this  a 
common  problem? 


i 


On  top  of 
that,  I  only 
have  six 
months  to 
live  and... 


Speak  up! 
I  can’t 
hear  or 
see  you! 


I,  uh,  really  fell  for  these 
women  and  can  relate  on  a 
>ersonal  level... 


Wait  a  minute! 
You’re  Phil 
Donahoo!  What  are 
you  doing  on  my 
show?!  That’s  not 
fair! 


Not  fair?!  Look,  I’m  the  one  that  started 
these  “sensitive  caring”  talk  shows!  Now 
people  are  saying  you’re  more  sensitive 
and  caring  than  I  am! 


That’s  ’cause  I  can  relate  to  more 
people  than  you!  I’m  a  woman!  I’m 
black!  I’m  overweight!  I’ve  got  a 
right  to  sing  the  blues! 


Okay,  how  come  you’ve 
never  had  any  mass 
murderers  on  your  show? 


Mass  murderers?!  Who 
cares  about  them?! 


Most  of  our  readers  have  heard  of  this  thing  called  rock  'n'  roll,  so  we  at  CRACKED  feel 
responsible  about  keeping  everyone  informed  on  the  latest  happenings.  Lately,  there's  been  a 
heavy  title  battle  in  New  Jersey  which  some  call  the  This-State-Ain't-Big-Enough-Eor-Both-Of-Us 
bout!  The  latest  update  of  this  fight  is  illustrated  below  as  we  watch... 


BON  JOVI  vs.  BRUCE! 


What's  th'  big  deal,  -  1An,  ,  ™ 

Steve?  I  was  here  first!  I  Who.  The  press.  The 
There're  49  other  states  "  critics. 

he  could  claim... 
uh-oh,  here  come  the 


people  most  responsible  ■  Worse!  Teenage 
for  the  comparison! 


hfMM T£l 


Wow,  Jon!  They  ran 
right  past  the  star  and 
into  your  arms!  Isn't 
that  like  the  video  I 


Shut  up,  Ritchie!  I  hate 


comparisons!  Hey, 
el  Looks  like  this  i 


Bruce!  looks  like  this  is 
the  final  countdown!  Er, 
that's  not  one  of  my  songs 
M  How  about  this  one...? 


Whose  career  now  seems  so  passe 
Singin'  'bout  work  or  rust  on  a  Chevrolete 
It's  Bruce,  it's  Bruce, 

Who's  singin'  ’bout  th'  farmer's  plight! 

With  sand  in  his  throat  and  a  six-inch  underbite 
It's  Bruce,  it's  Bruce! 


He  says  we  got  to  take  hold,  to  Thunder  road, 
The  river  ran  dry,  Nebraska  never  sold, 

When  "Greetings"  came  out  your  wife 
was  12  years  old! 

Now,  Bruce,  it's  time  that  you  fold! 


Woooa...  we  don't  compare! 
Woooa. . .  you  seem  so  square! 
Glam-our  look  is  what  I  wear, 
Woooa. . .  Livin'  off  my  hair! 

I'm  livin'  off  my  hair! 

sung  to  the  tune  of  Living  On  A  Prayer  by  Bon  Jovi 


Pipe  down,  kids,  and  listen  up. , . 


I  got  a  load  of  facts  we  can't  ignore, 

Whose  name  is  synonymous  with  ‘.he  Jersey  shore ? 
"Slippery  When  Wet"  has  got  to  be  your  peak, 

But  couldn't  land  your  face  on  TIME  or  NEWSWEEK! 


Everybody  loves  the  E  Street  Band, 

Can  sell  out  a  year  at  Meadcnvlands, 

Come  on,  Jon,  you've  got  to  understand, 

I  lent  your  career  a  help-help-helping  hand! 


You  stole  my  stories  I  tell  on-stage, 

Your  audience  is  only  half  your  age! 

One  more  thing  an'  then  I'll  be  leavin', 
Your  wardrobe  is  a  rip-off  of  Little  Steven! 


So  you  made  it  to  the  promised  land, 
Followed  the  tracks  I  laid  in  the  sand. 

Come  on,  Jon,  you've  got  to  understand, 

I  lent  your  career  a  help-help-helping  hand! 


sung  to  the  tune  of  Hungry  Heart  by  Springsteen 


Well,  Brucie,  since  it 

would  hurt  your  image  to 
ride  in  a  limo,  I  guess  it's 
for  me!  I'll  be  wearing  the 
Jersey  crown  from  now  on.. 


Notice  that  the 
HELMET  looks  like 
a  bunch  of 
bananas.  Notice 
that  the  rider’s 
head  looks  like  a 
banana  split!  Now 
you  know  how 
much  protection 
you’ll  get  from 
this  thing! 


DEUSHJ 


9  your  wheel  to 
f  the  board. 
Notice  they 
look  a  bit  like 
GUMBY.  If 
they  can’t 
hold  your 
wheels  next 
time  you 
grind...  you 
might  end 
up  looking 
like  GUMBY! 


We  here  at  the  CRACKED  board 
of  consumer  affairs  have  taken 
a  long  look  at  some  thrashing 
skating  gear  and  by  analyzing 
its  FORM,  we’ll  decipher  its 
FUNCTION! 


ELBOW  PADS  warn  you  of 
the  dangers  of  skating  by 
looking  like  arm  slings...  but 
don’t  let  that  stop  you! 


KNEE  PADS 

warn  you  by 
looking  like 
full-body 
casts...  now 
THAT  you  can 
let  stop  you! 


SKID  PADS  are  kind  of  like  a 
little  bit  of  asphalt  smeared 
on  your  board  to  help  keep 
you  from  slipping...  and  this 
is  good,  because  if  you  DO 
slip,  there’ll  be  a  whole  lot  of 
YOU  smeared  on  the  asphalt! 


The  WHEEL  looks  like 
little  yo-yos  and  you’ll 
know  why  when  you 
skate  across  cobblestone! 


TRUCKS  hold 
wheel  to 
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Those  WHEEL  GROVES  look  like  someone 
took  a  bite  out  of  your  board,  but  when  you 
consider  that  you  have  to  pay  more  for  extras 
like  less  board,  it’s  more  like  someone  took  a 
bite  out  of  your  WALLET! 

■y  Your  board’s 

MURAL  ART  is 
^  Q  ]  more  than  just  a 

^  ^  V  decoration,  it’s  an 
expression  of  your 
^  individual 

> personality!  Or  in 
^i7y%mLiyLj  this  case,  the 

^f.  personality  of  the 

individual  you  just 
hit  with  your 

^  board! 


Which 
leaves  us 
with  the 
BOARD 
itself.  Now 
you  can 
understand 
why  so 
many 
skaters  put 
their  name 
on  their 
board! 


The  bumper  mound  is 
your  board’s  last  line  of 
protection.  It  doesn’t  always 
work  so  well,  which  is  why 
it  resembles  another  last  line 
of  protection...  a  burial 
mound! 
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Even  celebrities  hove  to  get  around,  but  unlike  most  off  us,  they  can  afford 
cars  to  suit  their  personal  needs.  As  a  service  to  them  we  have  commissioned 
some  unique  auto  designs  from  the  fabled  studio  of  BIG  DADDY  RATT, 
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PEE  WHEELS 


WHEELS’  DONAHUE 


OPRAH  WINNEBAGO 
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In  my  movie, ROBOCOP,  a  giant  corporation 
creates  me,  a  cyborg  cop,  by  joining  the  brain  of 
my  former  human  self  to  a  computer  and  a 
cybernetic  shell.  CRACKED  believes  the 
business  of  cyborgs  will  spread  to  OTHER 
professions  and  shows  us  what  to  expect  with  a 
catalog  entitled... 

~7 


GEORGE  GLADIR  tqhN  SEVERlN 

robo-writer  art-droid 


ALL! 


ROBOCAR...The  one  vehicle  that  does  not  have  to  be 
entrusted  to  nerdy  parking  lot  attendants! 


ROBOCAR  drives  itself  and  leaves  the  owner’s  hands  free  for 
more  important  matters... like  smooching,  smoozing  and  making 

car  payments! 


ROBOCAR  can  offer  its  passengers 
guaranteed  protection  on  the  freeways 
of  Southern  California! 


With  its  elongated  arm,  ROBOCAR  can  change 
tires  and  make  repairs  while  still  on  the  go! 


ROBOMfllLfftflN 


.THE  ONLY  MAILMAN  WHO’S  LETTER  PERFECT! 


Neither  snow  nor  rain  nor  heat  nor  pit  bull  terriers  can  stay 
ROBOMAILMAN  from  the  swift  completion  of  its  appointed  rounds! 


I’ve  just  ordered  100  of  these 
couriers  to  help  me  make  my 
Christmas  Eve  deliveries  on  time! 


Let  ROBOMAILMAN  put  some  real  ZIP  into  your  mail 


deliveries! 


VO, 

(,////, 


ROBOTEACHER 


The  incredible  strength  of  the 
ROBOTEACHER  allows  it  to 


*  In  case  of  teacher  burn-out, 
the  problem  can  be  solved  by 
merely  changing  its  fuse! 


*  Its  head  can  swivel  in  a 
360°  circle  to  discourage 
cheating  during  an  exam! 


shake  up  the  entire  classroom 
and  awaken  drowsy  students! 


*  Its  infrared  vision  allows  it  to 
detect  the  presence  of  truants  at 
the  mall. 


*  Its  silencer-type  fingers  can 
muffle  the  sound  of  a  student 
scratching  chalk  on  the  blackboard! 


ROBOPREZ 


This  cyborg  is  designed  to  substitute  for  the  President  so  he  can  spend  more 

time  on  his  ranch! 


*  It  posesses  a  high-tech  memory  bank  that 
allows  it  to  conveniently  forget  any  facts  that 
are  embarrassing! 


COD 


The  amazing  ROBOPREZ  can  do  FOUR  things  at 
once!  It  can  smile,  wave  and  pretend  it  doesn’t 
hear  reporters’  questions  as  it  trudges  from  the 
White  House  to  a  nearby  helicopter! 


*  The  world’s  most  important  button  is  implanted 
in  its  belly  button.  One  push  notifies  that  an 
emergency  delivery  of  jelly  beans  is  needed! 


*  Special  silicon  chips 
(imported  from  Never-Never 
Land)  allow  it  to  believe  the 
national  budget  can  be 
reduced  by  lowering  taxes 
and  increasing  the  defense 
budget! 


*  Like  the  original,  it  can  labor 
tirelessly  for  twenty-four  minutes 
a  day! 


•WEND 


_ 


Hurry  up!  This  is  a  race, 
stupid! 


You  just  sit  tight  while 
I  change  yer  oil,  clean  the 
windshield  and  check  under 
the  hood! 


Hurry  up  and  shoot  this  scene 
before  I  melt! 


Let's  try  this  shot  with  the 
spotlight  more  intense  and  a  bit 
closer! 


You  just  sit  tight  while 
I  change  yer  oil,  clean  the 
windshield  and  check  under 
the  hood! 


RICK  ALTERGOT 

writer/artist 


1 -■ 


:  This  canvas  is  representative 
of  Picasso's  "blue  period" 
during  which  the  artist  was 
often  depressed! 


Hurry  up  and  let's  nab  the 
rest  of  the  paintings  before 
we're  caught! 
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One  of  the  Universe's  funniest 
creatures  (no,  not  Don  Martin)  has 
dropped  in  to  talk  with  us!  If  there 
are  any  household  pets  nearby,  you 
better  lock  them  up,  because. . . 
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INTERVIEWS 


"maw  me 


Joe  Catalano  Writer 


Rob  Orzechowski  Artist 


It's  better  than  cracking 
backs... unless  you're  a 
chiropractor! 


I  was  warned  that 
you  liked  cracking 
jokes! 


iince  you  re  a  J 
star  from  up 
there... 


Up  where?  You 
mean  the  attic? 


No!  Outer  Space! 

I've  always 
wondered... 
What's  Pluto  like? 


Alpo,  I  think,  but  you  better 
check  with  Mickey  Mouse 
just  to  make  sure! 


I'd  like  to  ask  you  some 
questions  about  your 
career  and  TV  show... 


i§§  "it 


i»atiis 


1  guess 
you  migl 
say  you 
diet  is 
nothin! 
but  junl 
food! 


Yeah,  it's  great!  No  one 
on  my  planet  ever  has  to 
take  the  garbage  out 
...because 
there  isn't  any! 


You  do  have  a 
rather  strange 
diet! 


Do  you  enjoy 
working  with  a 
human  cast? 


It's  not  bad... except 
during  the  lunch  break! 
They  always  want  to  go 
to  a  restaurant! 


WONPEE  WHAT  - 
WINE;  &oee  GOOV 
^  WITH  CAT?^J 


HAM 
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Where  would 
you  rather  go? 


I  A  pet 

>«■ 

1  store!  | 

Do  you  ever 
yearn  to  go 
back  to  your 
home  planet? 


It's  not  so  unbelievable!  A 
family  down  the  street  has 
two  aliens  living  with  them, 
unknown  to  the 
public-at-large! 


Nope!  Earth  has  given  me  things  I 
could  never  get  on  Smellmac...like 

a  million  dollar  TV  contract! 


Isn  t  the  premise  ot  your 
TV  show  kind  of  far  out? 
How  could  an  alien  live 
with  a  family  for  two 
years  without  anyone 
realizing  it? 


HEY  /I'M  NO 
ALIEN/ 1  GOT 
MY  G EEEN 
v  CAEP/  . 


r  PAECONA/ 
BUT  COULt 
YOU  HELPO 
A  FELLOV 
AMERICA 
WHO^  POV 
ONHI<3  UJCll 


Are  they  also  from  the  planet 
Smellmac,  like  you? 


No,  they're  from 
Mexico! 


And  of  course,  I 
make  quite  a  few 
dollars  from  RALF 
merchandising! 


7  ■  ftm 

You've  done  many  guest  spots 
on  TV  shows.  Are  there  any 
other  stars  you'd  like  to 
work  with?  / 


Yeah,  Morris 
the  Cat! 


Besides  being  set  on  my 
home  planet,  the  characters 
in  the  cartoon  are  much 
more  animated  than  the  ones 
on  the  live  action  show! 


I've  heard  you  have  a 
Saturday  morning 
cartoon  show.  How  does 
it  differ  from  your  regular 
series? 


Would  you  like  to 
join  him  for 
dinner  in  a 
commercial? 


No,  I'd  like  to  have  him 
for  dinner  in  a 
commercial? 


outfits  look 


Excuse  me  while  I  slip 
into  something  more 
comfortable! 


I  hope  not!  It'd  make  it 
awfully  hard  to  buy  shoes! 


Not  too  many 
celebrities  are  as 
short  as  you...  Do 
you  think  you'll 
grow  another  foot 
or  two? 


HEY/ WATCH 
IT,<3WOI?Ty/ 


Shows  what  you  know  about  fashion!  My  outfit 
is  wool  and  the  one  I'm  getting  into  is 
polyester... much  cooler! 


Are  you  talking 
about  Zsa  Zsa 
Gabore? 


It's  weird  that  something 
wearing  fur  is  living  in  a 
mansion  and  making  more 
than  the  President! 


Go  on!  At  least  when  Zsa  Zsa 
takes  off  her  fur  coat  there's  a 
fleshy  figure  beneath! 


Like  I  said,  we're  a  lot 
alike!  And  until  Steven 
Schpielberg  makes  XT 


NOW  WITH 
70% 
MORE 
SPECIAL 
EFFECTS! 
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NEW! 

IMPROVED! 
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by  BO 
BADMAN 


written  & 
illustrated 


SPACE:  The  Final  Frontier... These  are  the  voyages  of  the  starship 
SECONDPRI2E...Our  NEW  mission:  to  boldly  go  where  only  1  TV 
show,  4  movies,  a  cartoon  series  and  4,999  novels  and  fanzines  have 

gone  before! 


~  Gee,  Captain 
Puckhead,  are  ya 
gonna  let  me  tour  the 
bridge  now?  Huh?  Are 
ya? 


Captain!  Sensors  show  there  is  saboteur  activity  in 
this  area! 


Sure.  Let’s  start 
with  the  exit! 


Thank  you,  Lt.  Barf!  I’m  sorry  I 
won’t  be  able  to  give  you  a  tour, 
Wuss,  but  here  is  a  list  of  things 
to  see  on  board.  Now  get  out  of 
my  hair! 


What  hair? 


Excellent  suggestion,  Lt.  Dodo!  You  could  answer 
any  question  he  would  ask! 


Captain,  since  I  know  everything,  perhaps  I 
should  give  young  Wuss  the  tour! 


Then  how  come 
you  look  so 
freaky 

compared  to 
androids  from 
the  first  series? 
Huh?  i 


Really?  You  could 
answer  any  question  I 
might  possibly  ask! 
Really? 

For  sure? 


Wow!  He  doesn’t 
kn(click)! 


What’s  that 
loud  screech?  Is 
that  the  red 
alert,  Captain? 
Are  we  under 
attack? 


Yes,  I  am 
quite 
superior! 


I  don’t 
kn(click)...  1 
.don’t  kn(elick) 


i  i 

,  «  .  89  M  / 

w<  1 

m- 

.  M?*  f.-  -—mil 

SA  _  -  ' 

No,  from  the  audience!  This 
show  has  fancy  new  sets,  a 
fancy  new  crew,  but  the 
same  old  dull  plots! 


Naw,  it’s  just  the  empath 
crying  again! 


Oh?  From  where?  An  alien  race? 
The  saboteurs? 


Okay,  Counselor  Boy  Troi, 
what  is  it  this  time? 


Wah!  I  sense  the  feelings  of  some  vast  presence!  There’s 
anguish!  Bitter  disappointment! 


Sir!  Saboteur  activity 
reported  on  board  now! 


Don  t 
worry,  I 
have  the 
saboteurs 
right 
where  I 
want 
th...Wait 
a  sec’! 


Captain!  The  saboteurs  have  stolen 
Commander  Rekirk! 


What  th’?  Where’s 
my  second-in- 
command, 

Rekirk? 


Yes,  I  think  so,  too! 


Well,  good  riddance!  He 
reminded  me  too  much  of  the 
old  captain!  I  think  he  thought 
he  could  run  this  ship  better 
than  me!  / 


Now  wait  a 
minute! 


You  mean  he  could 
run  the  ship  better 
than  me  or  you 
think  he  thinks 
he  can? 


No  one  gets  stolen 
while  I’m  security 
chief! 


Hubba! 
Hubba!  Who’s 
she,  captain? 


No!  I  think  that 
you  think  that 
he  thinks... 


That’s  our  security  chief,  Pushya 
Far! 


Not 

when 

she 

doesn’t 

pay 

attention 
to  which 
walls  she 
walks 
through! 


Wow! 

If  she’s 
tough 
enough  to 
walk  through 
walls,  she’s 
sure  to  get 
Commander 
Rekirk 
back! 


What’s 

her 

rank? 

LT.? 

P.V.T.? 

PHD.? 


J  -■»  y'  • 

if 

M  No.  p.m.sjY 

mr  .  1 

mwmm  ***/■  j 

1 

w* .... . 

EigBYfrTM 

1 

Here  I  am, 
captain! 

i  j 

1 

iP*¥l 

Nb,  he’s  a 

Klingfree...he  only 
smells  like  an 
elephant!  ^ 


Hey!  I  know  this  guy!  That’s  the 
Elephant  Man,  right? 


Wow!  I  didn’t  know 
Ray  Charles  was  a 
guest  on  this  show! 


f  Who,  out  of  ^ 
your  specialized 
crew,  gets  to 
clean  up  after  j 
L  him?  A 


I  knew  there 
was  some 
reason  we  let 
kids  on  board! 


Oh,  it’s 

Stevie 

Wonder? 


That’s  not  Ray 
Charles! 


OoooOooohh! 

I  feel  betrayal! 
Deprivation! 

Bitter  loss! 


What 
is  it 

lady?  Is  that 
what  the 
pilot  feels 
because  fate 
stole  his 
sight? 


rLeapin' 
Gizzards  i 


Sir!  Saboteurs  spotted  on  lower 
right  hand  of  page! 


ffllS  PART 
NOT  IM 
TH6 

$«ipr 


Kill  setting  has  no 
effect!  They  seem  to 
be  life  forms  similar  to 
drawings! 


Alright  then,  set 
Phuzzers  on  erase! 


Tell  me.  Cap,  what  is  a  Krusha?  Is  it  some 
huge,  hideous  monster?! 


But  I  did  clean  my  room! 


Oh  yeah?  How? 


Like  any  normal  kid  I 
stuffed  everything  into 
the  closet' 


[That  was  the  transporter  booth! 


[Even  better! 


It’s  true,  Wuijsy! 
What  are  you 
doing  on  the 
bridge  when  I 
told  you  to  stay 
in  your  room 
until  it  was  clean! 
Yak  vak  vakW  t 


That’s  it!  You’re  grounded!. 


It’s  yo 
mania! 


How  can  I  be 


Ow!  Mom!  Let  go!  The 
pointy  ears  shtick  has  been 


Ha  ha!  Look  at  them!  We  might 
have  to  change  the  title  to  Star 
DrektThe  Next  Generation 
sf\s  ^^Gap! 


Answer 
me... Who  put 
you  up  to 
this?  Jr 


done! 


^ir,  the  saboteurs' 
have  flipped  our 
saucer  section 


Yo!  Don’t  hurt  the  little 
guys!  I  put  them  up  to  it! 


f Around  i 
here,  who 
Cknowsj/ 


Sometimes  it’s  like 
you’re  from  another 
planet,  Wuss! 


over! 


pso;  you  don’t  want  any  competition  from  other 

aliens  on  prime  time!  Is  that  why  you  ruined 


Sir,  the  saboteurs 
have  flipped  our 
saucer  section  over! 


In  the  fur, 
mon 
capitan! 


our  ship? 


No,  not  at  allM’m 
opening  up  a 
Tribble  burger 
k  franchise  _  . 


I  wanted  to  use  your 
ship  to  promote  our 
fancy  picnic  tables! 
Pretty  ginchy,  eh? 


Yow!  Don’t  get 
sore!  I’m  gonna 
.give  you  a  cut]/ 


Well,  what  do 
you  think? 


I  knew  I  shoulds 
dealt  with  that 
pointy-eared  gu) 
^  directly! 


SPIDERMAN 


INVISIBLE  MAN 


Remember  those  funny  reflections  you'd  se<  i 
distort  your  figure,  but  sometime  » 


MIKE  TYSON 
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PRESIDENT  RONALD  REAGAN 


FRANK  PERDUE 


FRANKENSTEIN 


sf 


t 


the  Hall  of  Mirrors?  Usually,  they  would 
ey'd  expose  a  truer  image! 


Ybo  M'c  sosfwous 
VaH,^,pgAPlM6 

1H6  . .. 

aw  W  f|(46Ct2pR(Kir 

in  tws  eoy  i. 


HUGH  HEFNER 


■  v»T 


SYLVESTER  P.  SMYTH i 


graveyard! 


I’ll  make  the  reading  of  the  will  brief,  so  we  can  get  this  show’s 
premise  out  of  the  way!  Marshy  Bratwurst,  the  former  gal  pal  of 
you,  Jokey,  and  you,  Muckill,  has  entrusted  the  raising  of  her 
daughter,  Nuckle,  to  you  two! 

When  I  heard  she  gave  us 
something  to  raise,  I 
thought  she  was  talkin’ 

plants! 


Now  I  know  that  Muckill 
is  an  uptight  financial 
advisor  who  lives  in  a 
swank  apartment. 
However,  I  rule  that  he 
moves  into  Jokey’s 
unfinished  loft  space 
with  Nuckle! 


That  place  is  a 

mess!  He  sculpts 
all  day  and  his 
furniture  looks 
like  an  auto 


A  perfect  setting  for  a  sitcom!  Besides,  the 
Judge  is  my  landlord  and  she  knows  no  one 
else  would  take  that  dump!  We  might  as  well 
get  on  with  this  CRACKED  satire  called... 


MO  BfNP. 


SABAEROBICS 

Fctf  SABS  WfTH  FLAB 


2,1m.-  AN? 


MY  TWO  DUDS! 


JOE  CATALANO  writer 

KING  WALTER  JAMES 
BROGAN  illustrator 


Now  you  did  it! 
She’s  crying  again!  I 
don’t  think  our  rug 
can  take  all  this 
moisture! 


I  don’t  think  you 
care  about  me 
at  all! 


Morning,  Joke!  Did  you  make 
some  eggs  for  Nuckle  and  me? 


Yeah,  I  have  just 
I  enough  time  to  make 
| _ it  to  work! 

Work!?  We  had  tickets  | 
to  see  my  favorite  soap  g 
opera,  Love’s  Tender  $ 
Vittles!  I 


You  mean  high 
taxes?  Okay,  so  I 
don’t  make  a  lot 
of  money  with 
my  art! 


I  have  to  go 
downtown  and  I  earn 
what  you  get  from 
working  hard  in  this 
country! 


Must  we  always 
argue?! 


Why  not?!  If  we  didn’t,  we’d 
wipe  out  the  only  real  reason  we 
have  for  talking  to  each  other! 


I  do,  too,  but  stop  calling  her 
“your  li’l  monkey”!  You’re  not 
on  BJ  and  the  Bear  anyjmore! 


The  real  difference  between 
you  and  me  is  that  I  really 
love  the  li’l  monkey! 


That’s  okay!  Actually, 
one  of  my  dads 
couldn’t  go! 


I’m  gonna  go!  This 
way  the  scene  will 
fade. .  .denoting  a  passage 
of  time. .  .and  wee’ll  have 
patched  up  our  crisis! 


Thanks  for  taking  me  to 
see  Texas  Chainsaw 
Massacre:  The  Musican! 


I  feel  myself 
fading  already! 


You  can’t  even  fade 
without  arguing! 


With  any  luck,  you 
won’t  reappear! 


What’s  it  like 
having  two  dads? 


Not  bad,  but  you  can  easily 
go  broke  on  Father’s  Day! 


Sheesh!  You  don’t 

That’s 

see  me  going  off 

’cause  you 

every  day,  leaving 

work  at 

our  li’l  monkey 

home! 

all  alone! 
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You  don’t  make  any 

Sure  you  can!  I 
always  sculpt 

7 

money!  You  need 

with  cream 

■f- 

money  to  survive!  You 

cheese!  CHOMP 

r 

can’t  eat  art! 

CHOMP 

i 

tr\  r  **  / 

LAi i iJ 

H '%  - 

pVN 

1 

/  f| 

Plus,  you’ve  got  to 
put  up  with  twice 
the  nagging! 


It 

Nuckle,  how  many  times  have  I 

IP  i 

jHU 

.  . . mrnm 

Stop  crying,  Nuckle! 

« 

Muckill,  it’s  not  i 

told  you  not  to  brush  your  hare 

Will  you  stop  if  I 

V .  •  ^ 

money  I’m  after,  it’s  | 

at  the  table! 

§111 

give  you  $50? 

time  with  you! 

Okay!  I’m  sorry  I’ve  been 
ignoring  you!  Tomorrow, 
we’ll  spend  the  whole  day 
together  at  the  zoo! 


I  knew  all  your 
problems  with 
Muckill  would 
be  solved! 


Because  deep 
down,  he’s 
really  a  caring 
parent? 


That... and  there’s 
only  two  more 
panels  left  to  this 
story! 


From  this  moment  on,  I 
promise  to  be  a  better  dad! 
Jokey  and  I  have  enrolled  in  a 
new  class! 


You  mean  Dr. 
Spock’s  Child  Care 
Course  over  at  Star 
Trek  University? 


Are  we  all  here?  Danny  from  Fool  House? 
Michael  from  Varicose’s  Family?  Peter 
from  I  Dumped  Dora?  Muckill  from 
My  Two  Duds... 


No,  NBZ’s  Sitcom  School 
for  Single  Fathers  with 
Kids!  They  have  so  many 
shows  with  our  kind  on 
them,  they  saw  a  need  for  it! 


AiS  THAT  AU.  ) 
tOUP  Utt  TO  \ 
JAV  Aiwr  CRWratb 

...  epuor; 
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DUCK  TRACEY 


W  BAD  NEWS,  DUCK...  m 
MILLIONAIRE  ELMER  J. 
FUPP  WAS  JUST  FOUND 

MURDERED!  we  owned 


H /VIM... this  RECURRING 

BIT  OF  EVIDENCE  WAS 
FOUND  IN  THESE  OTHER 
BRUTAL  SLAYINOS  / - 


P.U.  NUTS 


BEETLE  BUGLV 


PIGGY 


THE  CAR  SIDE 


Larry  had  a  nasty  habit  of  driving  everyone 
crazy. 


/y////////7\ 


MURPHY’S  LAW 


SCARFIELD 


BOOM  COUNTY 


ves,  /s  /yew?.,  nwo  's 

CALL /v<5  7  LET'S  JUST 
SAVA  COA/CEEUEP  C/T/ZEU 
A/VP  /?EO/STE/?EP  VOTE/?. 


C’mon,  Sherm!  You 
promised  to  show  us  how 
you  vampires  turn  into 

bats! 


Sherm  is  a  real  coffin 
couch  potato! 


Zits!  Zits!  That’s  all 
I  ever  see,  Sherm! 


One  bite  from  me,  Marsha  and  you’ll  never  see 
another  pimple  again! 


...not 

humans! 


Pssst!  Teen  Alien,  you’re 
screwing  up  today’s  biology 
assignment! 


It’s  frogs  we’re 
supposed  to  dissect. 


TEEN  VAMPIRE 


TEEN  ALIEN 


I’ll  go 

get  Frankie! 


Darn!  I  don’t  have  any  fresh 
batteries  for  my  Walkman! 


I’ll  tell  you  why  I  enrolled  in  an  American 
High  School... 


I  like  not  feeling  conspicuous! 


TEEN  FRANKENSTEIN 


MISS  TEEN  FRANKENSTEIN 


THINK  I'LL  GO 
HACK  UP  THU 
GLEE  CLUB-/ 


My  boyfriend  lets  me  practice  on 
his  nails!  ______ 


Madge,  how  did  you  ever  become  such  an 
excellent  manicurist? 


wow//  WHW 

A  DREAM 


When  he  wipes  out,  he  already  has 
bandages! 


Teen  Mummy  has  got  a  big 
advantage  over  the  rest  of  us 
freestylers! 


TEEN  MUMMY 


.Mrs.  Friedkin’s 

aquarium! _ 


He  has  his  own 
lunch  room! , 


It’s  lunchtime!  How  come  the  sea 
creature  isn’t  coming? 


r.Ku.imii. 


...No  one  wants  to  have 
to  get  mouth-to-mouth 


No  one’s  swimming  out  too  far 
anymore! _ _ 


That’s  because  of  our 
new  lifeguard... 


V\V  you  MtrAK  ft 
TEfcN-LfcAl  HE  KFAcT  E  ' 
GO  r  I  XPE  U  l  V 
fVOM  ‘SCHOOL  rou 
"CUTTING  UP*  IN 
MATH 


Thanks, 


You  guys  don’t  need 
tickets  when  you’re 


Rats!  There  are 
no  more  tickets 


TEEN  LEATHERFACE 


TEEN  MOLE 


THE 


SABOTAGE 


HANDBOOK 


'a  guide  for  ail  Would-be  saboteurs— 


by  Mike  Riciqliano 


CHAPTER  1 


APPROPRIATE  SABOTEUR  ATTIRE 


C6f?-  JK 

ijPOa 

mask-  >oo< 

a  -  mustache 


striped 
Shirt  ^ 


little 

teen' 

wee^ 

black 

pants 


INAPPROPRIATE  SABOTEUR  ATTlRt 


RECOGNIZING  TOUR  TARGETS  VUlNERAWf  AREAS 


ro 


EVES] 


ATTACH  Sl&NTHBTSAMS 

to  hat. 
Com  mi  him ^  Heii 

WONDER  U)HM  PEOPLE 
are  AVOIDING  HlM- 


HAIR 


AS  H£$  ABOUT  TO 

READ  NEWSPAPER ,  TAKE  __U_ 

Prioto  OF  Him  USIKJ6  f  \ 

BRIGHT  fWSHeuW&5  jg  ^vl  _ 

(stand  within  G 


APPIM  CRflZM&UE 
TO  INSIDE  OF  HAT 
0gp«Z6«eW5lT 

oh . for  good 


IEuD 

IF  VICTIM  HASN'T 
SHAVED  in  3 
DAMS,  RlPTWS 
BpbiD-AtD  OFF 
HIM  i 


EARS 


WHILE  VICTIM 
IS  SLEEPING, 
PLAY  ZZ.TDP 
Al&UM  AT  PULL 

volume ! 


NOSE 


til 


l  ^yw  name)  ,  £0  $WEAR, 

To  UPHOLD  THE  RIGHT  TO  CAUSE 
DISRUPTION  IN  A  VARIETY  Of  SNEAKY 
WAYS ...  AND  NEITHER  RAIN,  NOR 
HAIL,  NOR  SLEET ,  NOR  SNOW 
SHALL  STOP  ME ...  IN  FACT,  MAYBE 

can  push  someone  in  that 

SLOP  ANO  6ET  THEM  ALL  WET  1 


1 


.r_ 

^  1  i 

CHARIER  2  THE  SABOTEURS  OATH 

REPEAT  AFTER  ME  (  ’^&g$S£gSL.f) 

mouth 

X  / 

put  hot  pepper  \  ]f 

IN  BREAKFAST  LI  \  (/ 
CEREAL-  XUfL 

TAKE  BUBBLE  SUM 
OUT  0?  AIL  PPifrS  Of 
BASFBfliC  CORPS'  HE 
OPENS  •  Will  DRlUE 
Him  CRflZ^. 


ALSO ,  PUT  HOT 

m m  in  om 

OF  WATER  HE'LL 
IIMEDIAIELH 
SOW  POWN 


CLUE  ROTTEN 
£66  TO  HAT 
THFLL  60  NUTS' 
TRHIN6  TO 
F(6U(2F  OUT 
mm  HOBBLE 

SfYlECl  is 


40 


m 

(l£W  HIM  ITS 
OPEN ,  EVEN 
IP  IT  iCNTj 


CTIE  TOGETHER^) 


PLACE  EXTREMELY 
Fast  cat  within  3 
FEET  OF  this  P0&  • 


CHAPTER  fe  TIMING  Timing  is  critical  if  you  want  to  sabotage  properly.  Waif  for  tfi£ 
ideal  moment.  We  have  used  the  art  of  dropping  a  wafer  balloon  35  aw  example.,. 


not  yer,  subject  is  not  quite  vet...  hes 

STILL  MOVING  AROUND.  STILL  NOT  O)MF0RTA0I£ 


—  MBS  GETTING  MORE 

comfortable...  good... 

QO0P--BUT  NOT 

JUST  VET/. 


BEAUTiFUL  l, ..HLS 
STARTING  TO  P OIZ 

OPF-HES  GOi NO-  go w6,.. 


CHAPTER  7  EXERCISE 

Here's  Some  Aerobics  You  Can  Po  AT  M oweio 
Make  You  Physically  Pit  to  Sabotage  - 

C  REPEAT  EACH  IO  TIMES} 


EXCELLENT  FOP  P EVELOpfNG  TRIPPING  ABILITIES  ± 


And... 


A  MUST  FOR  DEVELOPING  THE  NOSE  'TWEEKW6  MUSOM 


and... 


DEVELOP  STRONGER  TOES  FOR  SNEAKING  CORRECTLY  J. 


DEVELOP  pie-throwing  muscles  IN  either  ARM  4- 


AND.. 


3T  X«1 


© 


CHAPTER  10  OFFICIAL  SABOTEUR  |.P.  CARP 

(cutout,  keep  in  Youp  wallet,  DOnT  Lose  it  \ ) 

p  4^ 

ibFPiClAlj! 

. :  * 


CHAPTER  8  ETIQUETTE 

ALWAVS  BE  ROUTE  WHEN  PERFORMING  A  SABOTAGE 


IM  DREADFULLY  SORRY  I 
ACCIDENTALLY  PULLED  out  this 
■' falling  rocks  zone"  sign 

BEFORE  YM  GOT  TO  SEE  IT... 
PARDON  ME.  _  ) 


chapter  9  ADVANCED  SABOTAGING 

when  confident,  try  these  hyher-dajree-of  difficulty  pranks,. 
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CHAPTER  5 

PEA'SHOOTING 

PRACTICE 

RANGE 


CUT  OUT  THE  P£A-SH00TiN6  GALLERY 
BELOW.  TAPE  To  TURNTABLE  OF  YOUR 
STEREO.  USING  A  STRAW,  TRY  TO  PICK 
Off  AS  MANY  SPIES  AS  POSSIBLE 


tape 
to 

TURNTOLE  4 


OLYMPICS' 


CYSTINE 
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Greetings  from  your  CRACKED 
Interviewer,  Nanny  Dickering!  This  is 
another  celebrity  talk  that  starts  with  a 
bang...  or  rather,  a  boom!  Everybody's 
talking  about  the  new  Sly  Stalloon 
blockbuster,  so  we  thought  we'd  rap 
with  its  real  star  as... 


Ya  don'  hafta  worry 
'bout  cleanin'  up 
any  mess  ya  make 
on  da  floor! 


Many  complain  that 
your  films  are  nothing 
more  than  two  hours 
of  violence! 


So,  this  is  the  jungle  that 
you  call  home!  What  do 
you  like  best  about  living 
out  here,  Rambozo? 


Dat's  untrue! 


VAH/WE'5  NOT  GO 
HOT/ 1  TAUGHT 
MM  EVERYTHING 
HE  KNOWGAGOUT 
GORILLA  WAR- 
V  FARE/ 


Naw,  dey're  not  two 
hours!. ..Dey're  only 
'bout  90  minutes! 


You  mean  your 
movies  aren't 
violent? 
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|  Yours  ain't 
|  so  bad, 
neither! 


I  must  admit  that  you 
have  an  admirable 
physique! _ 


Like  when? 


But,  really,  dere' 


re  some 
sensitive  'n'  tender 
moments  in  da 
Rambozo  flicks! 


HE 

EAT<9 
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spinach 


What  builds  your  [ 
muscles  up  r 
most... push  ups?  | 


Pull 

downs? 


Din't  ya  notice  th'  lovin'  attention  I  pay  t' 

m'  weapons  and  ammunition? 


downs! 


Sure! 
Lem  me 
jus'  pop  th' 
tape  inna 
VCR! 


Speaking  of  workouts, 
I  understand  you're 
putting  out  a 
Ramobzercize 
Workout  Video!  Can 
you  show  us  an 
exercise  from  it? 


Yeah!  Each  day  I 

pull  down  a  couple 
choppers! 


smmm 


galtgg 


Yuh!  Eleg'ntly 
d'signed  forks, 
spoons  an' 
knives... 

especially 

knives! 


I  understand  you're 
marketing  Rambozo 
Silverware,  too! 


Now  there's  some 
equipment  everybody's 
got  around  the  house! 


Ready... Set... an'  up  an' 
down...  up  an'  down... 


PAKPON  ME, 
GENTLEMEN, 
PIP  EITHER  OF 
YOU  HAPPEN  TO,i 
GEE  A  M  AN¬ 
IMATING  AUENJ 
4  BY  ANV 
\cHANCE?  / 


TAN  KB? 


YOU'RE 

WELCOME' 


mi  %  va  t  v  .  \ 


CAN  1  B0KJ2OW 
A  CL1POF  <oliGAK, 
NgIGH  0OP'? 


Yo!  He  gave  me  a 
medal  an'  he 
pinned  it  t' m' 


I've  heard  that  even 
Ronald  Reagan 

is  a  fan  of  your 
films!  Have  you  ever 
met  him? 


I  understand  I 
you're  writing  f 
the  screenplay  for  , 

Rambozo  IV!  \ 


chest! 


Sure!  I  used  all  da  big 
words  I  could  find! 


Naw!  Da  price  of  da 
bullets!  We  bought  from 
da  same  place  as  da 

Pentagon! 


There  are  rumors 
circulating  that 
Rambozo  III  cost 
over  $60  million  to 

make!  What  cost  so 
much?  The  sets... 
the  talent? 


Did  you  have  any 
help  writing  the 
script  at  all? 


M'good  frien'  Rocky 
Balboaconstrictor,  helped  me 
wif  da  dialogue! 


How  come  the  last 
scene  in  your  movies 
have  you  walk  off  into 
the  distance  alone? 


'Cause  it's  hard  to 
find  shower  after  I 
fight!  ...No  one'll 
gimme  a  ride  so  I 
gotta  walk  alone! 


No,  the  swell  bucks  it 
puts  in  m'  Swiss  bank 
account!  Now,  that's 
American! 


What  pleases  you 
most  about  the 
Rambozo  movies? 
The  swelling  pride  it 
instills  in  America? 


With  that,  this  is  Nanny  Dickering 
saying  so  long  for  CRACKED! 


/VelL.Whatchya  t'ink? 


Are  they  nuclear  warheads...?  Suicide  robo- 
bombs...?  Shoplifters?  jaywalkers? 

Exhibitionists?  What  do  they  do? 


These  are  the  Shrednoks...and  COBRAT  has  a  trillion,  j  i  I  lion,  zillion  of  them  to  be  released 

in  all  the  capitals  of  the  world! 


IAN D  THAT  MEANS  IT'S  TIME  TO  CALL 
THEM  G.l.  JOKE  GUYS! 


C'mon  guys,  we 
gotta  save  the 
world  again! 


Stand  back  while  we 
blow  away  this  metal 
menace! 


Sorry,  sir,  but  so  far 
they  haven't  done 
anything  wrong! 


)  WHAT? 


Sure!  They  re  just  iH  ...And  skateboarding  is 
skating  around!  |gt  not  a  crime.. .except  in 


Until  they  break  the  law  ^ 

we  cannot  allow  you  to 
harass  'em! 


Cobrat  is  slithering  all 
around  us,  yet  we  can't 
do  anything  about  it! 


THIS  IS  JUST  WHAT  DR.  FENDERBENDER  HAD  BEEN  COUNTING  ON!  AND  NOW,  BY 
REMOTE  CONTROL,  HE  SWITCHES  HIS  THRASHING  HORDE  TO  DESTRUCT  MODE! 


:irst  you  spread,  then  you 

SHRED! 
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sa  q  a 


What's 

happening?! 


Those  things  are 

They're  wreckin' 

spazzing  out! 

th'  joint! 

Get  them  G.l. 
Jokes  back  in 
h'yar! 


'O  JOKE!  Let's  mash  these 
![|  mechanical  munchkins 
like  the  metal  mangling 
macho  men  we  are! 
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1  don't  know... they're 

...And  too  cool  to 

c  / 

They're  jamming  our 

too  small  to  show  on 

( 

(  . 

attract  our  heat- 

communications  with 

our  radar! 
b«? - ^ . 

seeking  missies! 
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speed  metal  music! 

Even  G.l.  Joke 
can't  stop  'em! 


Soon,  the  whole 
world  will  be 
reduced  to  rubble! 


WORLD  LEADERS  GATHER. 


We  must  find  out  what  will  stop  these 
monsters!  I  mean,  they're  just  so  awful! 
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'pUA  TEBoAUDS  OHE 
rue  5/6/vs1  ou 
%7Ue  APOC/H  yP££  ? 


I  ROW'S,  CM/tfA 
tsSOA/T  POOP  UP 

-V/77/  TAIWAN. 


...THEY  DECIDE  TO  LINK  UP  EVERY  COMPUTER 

IN  THE  WORLD  TO  DESIGN  ONE  REALLY 
SMART  MEGA-COMPUTER  CAPABLE  OF 
DESIGNING  THE  ULTIMATE  ANTI-SKATEBOARD 
WEAPON! 


PPPOW 
PA/P  OVP/R  TH 

tVA£l,£CMT 


'ARGPPT/NAS  POWPP 
PAS  BPPA/  SPi/TOPP 

SCAUPP  TUP P  PA  VPA/  P 


AND  THE  ANSWER  IS... 


It's  so 

|  simple! 


Why  didn't 
we  think  of 
that? 


just  hope 

they're  in 
season! 


Awright!  Let's  get  heavily 
armed  and  thrash  these 
dudes! 
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AND  SO,  IN  NEW  YORK,  MOSCOW,  LONDON,  TOKYO.. .ALL  THEM  PLACES  .  THE  G.l. 

JOKES  SPIT  THEIR  WAY  TO  VICTORY! 


No  longer  will  all  the  world's 
nations  have  to  band  together  to 
fight  a  common  enemy! 


Yeah!  We  can  go  back  to 
fighting  each  other  like  th 
way  it  oughtta  be! 


Many  events  have  marked  our  30th 
year  of  publication... a  100-page 
special  recently  came  out,  last  issue 
had  some  anniversary  features,  and 
we  had  a  convention  and,  of  course, 
we  had  our... 
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Can  I  get  any  good  food 
around  here?  Like  some 
ground  glass  or  some 
batteries? 


So,  when  is  youse  guys 
gonna  do  anudder  article 
on  me? 


Next  month  when  we  do  our 

Salute  to  Overrated 
Talentless  Rock  Stars! 


y 


That  sounds 
great! 


Finally!  Someone 
that  has  a  similar 
taste  in  food! 


It’s  the  CRACKED 
Editor!  Do  you  mind 
if  I  join  you? 

T=c: 


Gis  ,, 

PHI  UftlklV 
■  FAN  f 
CLUB 


What  made  you 
become  a 

CRACKED  writer, 
Mr.  Catalano?  Was 
it  the  fame  or  the 
fortune?! 


gfp  ^  ymr-  . 


I  can’t  t’ink  o’  nuthin"  dat 
comes  out  more  often  den 

CRACKED! 


Actually,  it  was  the  fact  no  other 
magazine  would  hire  me! 


^  JiA 


Why,  am  I 
coming 
apart? 


L©1V  / 


Eek!  I  don’t  think 
there’s  anything 


older  than  that  joke! 


Vft 


Pee  Wee,  do  you  know  what’s  set  to  follow 
this  CRACKED  anniversary  bash? 


,«»  ANNIVERSARY 


PARTY! 


Joe  Catalano 


writer 


John  Severin 


artist 


. .  .Except  maybe  your 
crummy  Rockey  &  Rambozo 
sequels! 


Why  are  all  these  people  eating  with 
their  hands  and  feet?! 


I  hear  there’s  a  lot  of 
in-fighting  of  Family 
Bow-Ties.  Do  you 
think  Michael  J. 
Foxy  and  the  others 
see  eye-to-eye? 


Only  if  Foxy 
stands  on  a 
stepladder! 


Nonsense!  We’re  totally  caught  up! 
In  fact,  we  just  finished  the  season 
premiere  episode! 


But  by  this  time  of  the 
year  you  should’ve  shot 
the  whole  season! 


That  reporter  made  the 
mistake  of  requesting  the 
inside  story  on  the 
Talking  Blob! 


m  ! 

I 


You  know  what  all  youi 
are  like  now,  bu 


Dee,  are  you  playing  with 
Mommy’s  make-up  again?! 


WERE 


You  colored  this  drawing  all  wrong! 
Cows  aren’t  green  and  there’s  no  sucl 
thing  as  purple  rain! 


Maw!  Kin  I  have 
o’  cake? 


Ugh!  That  voice  of  hers  is  driving  me 
nuts!  Let’s  send  her  to  a  speech 
therapist  or  she’ll  be  a  freak  her  whole  life! 


j.  v.,\Wi-A, 


I  thought  babies 


were  j 
supposed  to  be  hairless 
at  birth! 


Honey,  pull  your  shirt  down! 
Nobody  wants  to  see  your  belly 
button! 


favorite  musical  personalities 
did  you  ever  wonder... 


I  le’ll  grow  out  of  it! 


Your  son  Michael  is  so  shy! 
He’s  always  hiding  and  talks 
in  tha  high  squeeky  voice! 
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quick/ QUIZ...  WHAT 
OTHER  PAGE  PIP 
ypu  SEE  THI^ON  ? 


LIKE  AS 


JOE  CATALANO  writer 
ROB  ORZECHOWSKI  artist 


Poor  Mickey!  It’s  been  a  month  sin 
that  bee  stung  him  on  the  lips  and  th 
swelling  still  hasn’t  gone  down! 


How  in  the  world  are  you  ever  going  to  make 
money  if  you’re  always  dressed  like  that,  Billy? 


Give  it 
time! 


_ 


Aw!  Brucie  is  such  a  fast  li’l  walker! 


That  was  real,  stupid. ..sticking  yot 
mger  in  that  socket!  Just  look  whaj 
did  to  hour  hair! 


He’ll  be  a  sports  star!  That  kid  was 

born  to  run! 


MICKJAGGER 
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AND  WHAT'S 


BLACK  HIGHTOPS  I  OPEN-LACED  ADIDAS 


SOUTH  AMERICAN 
COMMANDO 
SLAUGHTER 


PAC  MAN 


RADICAL 

SKATEBOARDING 


BICYCLES 


CHERS  NEW 
ACTING  CAREER 


CHER’S  OLD 
SINGING  CAREER 


ACID  WASH  JEANS 


BATTERY  ACID  ON 
YOUR  JEANS 


MOM!  Bernie  stuck  my  head 
down  the  toilet  and  flushed  it! 


MOM!  Bernie  sabotaged  the 
brakes  on  my  bike! 


MATTERS  GOT  SERIOUSLY 
OUT  OF  HAND  WHEN. . . 

MOM!  Bernie  put  a  high-yield  ^ ' 
explosive  device  in  my 
lunchbox! 


No,  son,  it  wasn’t  Bernie!  It  was 
I  who  put  that  high-yield 
explosive  device  in  your  lunch 
box... 
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MRS.  SWALLOWING  WAS 
ARRESTED  AS  A  RESULT 
OF  AN  ANONYMOUS 
TELEPHONE  TIP  TO 
THE  POLICE... 
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..NO  ONE  EVER  FOUND 
OUT  WHO  MADE 

THE  CALL! 
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THE END 


If  you’ve  got  GHOSTS  in  the  house,  you  know  WHO  to  call!  But  whaddaya  do  if 
YOU’RE  a  ghost  who’s  haunted  by  PEOPLE?  You  call  the  ghost  with  the  most 
GROSS  (or  highest  BOX  OFFICE  gross  in  this  case)!  We’re  talkin’... 


Either  we’re  like  90%  of 
American  married  couples... or 
we’re  dead! 


;'*WK , 
*^wKK\ 


Now  that  we’re  dead,  we  can  relax  up 
here  in  our  attic  without  a  care 
in  the  world! 


That’s  what  you  think!  Since  we’re 
deceased,  they’ve  cancelled  our  subscription 
to  CRACKED!  WAH! 


v-V 


EeeEEeeK!  I  can’t 
live  here  at  all, 
Churles! 
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Why?  Just  because  the  place  is  full  of 
monsters  pulling  their  faces  and 
heads  off? 


•Tv 


That  I  can  deal  with!  We’re  from  New  York 
City,  remember?  It’s  this  hick  interior 
decorating  that  terrifies  me! 


7 1  i  ^ 


This  is  horrible!  Not  only  does 
the  Ditz  family  move  into  our 
house  and  wreck  it,  they  want 
to  invade  our  attic,  too! 


How  did  they  get  the  skeleton 
key  to  this  door? 


mmi 


You  got  it! 


Boy,  being  dead  is  really 
the  pits!  We  need  help! 
Fortunately  they  give  us 
spirits  access  to  case 
workers! 


We’re  looking 
for  our  case 
worker.  You 
know  her  name? 


I’ve  heard  waiting  in 
reception  rooms  could  be 
heck,  but  this  is  ridiculous! 


No  I  don’t! 
Tell  me  if 
you  know! 


Yuno! 


You’re  right! 
YUNO! 


-THE  EARLY  BlRP  CKTCHES 
THE  WORAV- 
ADVICE  To  THE  WORM" 
SLEEP  IK  LATE  ! 


Arrgh!  I’m 
beginning 
to  hate 
dead 

people! 
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I’ve 

been 

feeling 

run 

down! 


Now  I  understand  why  those 
people  aren’t  scared  by  our 
ghost  schtick! 


Have  you  seen  their 
punk  daughter? 
Brrrr! 


I’m  your  case  worker,  Yuno! 
If  you  want  to  get  rid  of  the 
Ditz’s,  you’ve  got  to  haunt 
’em  by  yourself! 


We’ve  tried  and  failed! 

Couldn’t  we  hire  a 
professional  at  scaring 
people?  Someone  like 
Pee  Wee  Herman? 


We’ve  gotta  get  rid  of  this  family!  I’m 
gonna  call  this  bio-excorcist  guy! 
Spittlejuice!  Spittlejuice! 
SPITTLEJUICE!!! 


We  need  a  really  scary  ghost  to  get 
rid  of  a  family.  Can  you  be 
frightening? 


Kin  I  be 
frightnin’? 
Looka  this! 


EEEEEEK!  That’s 
too  gross! 


Sheesh!  Say  it,  don’t 
spray  it,  Bubbra! 
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Adum,  why  did  you 
make  them  do  a 
calypso  dance? 


Yaaaah!  Our 
bannister  has 
turned  into  a 
snake!  What  are 
you  doing, 
Churles? 


Your  stunt  didn’t  work!  Not 
only  did  MTV  reject  the 
video,  you  didn’t  scare  my 
parents!  They  love  boring 
calypso  music!  You  did 
succeed  in  scaring  the 
mostly  young  audience 
with  that  horrid  music, 
however! 


Don’t  you  know?  To 
have  a  totally 
successful  film 
nowadays,  you  gotta 
have  a  hip  segment 
that  can  be  aired  on 
MTV! 


Making  notes!  This 
would  be  a  great  ride 
in  the  Paranormaland 
amusement  park  I’m 
.  planning  to  build 
here! 


up®* 


Why  did  you  stop  me 
from  getting  rid  of  those 
pesky  HUMANS?! 


So  you  got  that  little 
Spittlejuice  out  of  the 
way... 


’Cause  if  you  did,  this  movie 
would’ve  only  been  45  minutes 
long!  We’ve  gotta  pad  it  out  a  bit 
longer! 


Now  I  wanna  see  you  make 
yourselves  ugly  to  scare  the  people 
away! 


Yeah!  How’s  our  ugliness  gonna 
scare  them  when  we’re  still  invisible 
to  most  people? 


That’s  fine... not  as 
good  as  the  Uggly 
Family,  but  it’ll  do! 
Any  questions? 


...This  part  of  Paranormaland  will  be 
the  Polter  Palace  and’ 11  be  hosted  by 
Walt  Disney! 


Exactly! 


paranormaland 


Shut  up!  You  want  me  to  help  you  with  everything?! 


£5STS 

To  scare  the  yuppies  in  our 
audience!  It  visualizes  their 
greatest  fears... that  of  getting 
married  and  growing  old! 


Adum!  Why  are  we 
materializing  in  our 
wedding  clothes  and  aging 
so  quickly? 


Which  is  fitting  as  he 
already  drank  up  most  of 
the  spirits  in  this  house 
already! 


Now  to  prove  we’ll  be  able 
to  drum  up  some  (ha  ha) 
polterguests,  Ohno  will 
summon  up  the  spirits  in 
this  house! 


K0k 


On  what 
grounds! 


Does  anyone  or  anything 
object  to  this  unholy 
match?  Speak  now  or 
forever  hold  your  peace! 


He’s  already  married  to  me!  I  go  out  to 
make  a  living  every  day  and  my 
househusband  runs  out  on  me! 


Okay,  honey!  The  Muttlands  are 
safe  (like  they  were  in  ANY  danger 
since  they’re  DEAD) !  I’ve  fulfilled 
MY  part  of  the  bargain,  so  let’s  get 
HITCHED! 


C’mon!  We’ve  gotta  go 
make  Mr.  Mum  II! 


What’s  that  banging?!  Is  Spittlejuice  back  or 
is  it  another  poltergeist?! 


Neither!  It’s  me,  Harry  Belafunke  and  I’m  with  my  lawyers!  We 
want  our  royalties  for  all  those  old  calypso  songs  of  mine  that 
you’ve  been  playing  all  through  this  furshlugginer  movie! 


Ajust  tq 
■THOUGH*  ** 
i«‘o  ?o9 Pin 


lU'EW 


mmmaa 
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WISH 
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In  case  you  haven’t  heard,  MONOGAMY  is  IN. ..all 
because  of  a  disease  so  deadly,  no  immune  system  can 
stand  up  to  it!  Of  course,  we’re  talking  about  A.L.F.  and 
until  it’s  cancelled,  people  will  get  married  like  never 
before!  You’d  think  television  would  promote  such  a  fine 
institution,  but  instead  there’s  a  program  that  makes 
marriage  seem  like  a  fate  worse  than  DEATH!  Sheer 
TORTURE  indeed  when  you’re... 


msm  or  m'S 


MAR 


M.  GUMEN  writer 
R.  ORZECHOWSKI  artist 


Hey,  Mom  and  Dad!  I'd 
like  you  to  meet  a  new 
friend  of  mine...Melbin 
Uggly! 


Surprised,  junior?  I've  handled  a  lot 
more  guns  than  you  in  my  show-biz 
career! 


YaaAAGH!  It's  that  goody-goody, 

Dr.  Hucksterbull  from  the  Cozby 
Show!  I  hate  him!  I'lL.aahh! 


You  are  a  disgrace,  Ail  Bunty!  The  breakdown  of  the 
family  unit  has  led  to  the  loss  of  America's  moral  fiber 
and  what  do  you  do  about  it?  Why  don't  you  take  a  tip 
from  my  show  and  display  some  kindness,  warmth 
and  love  on  your  show...  not  to  mention  some  Jell-Ow 
pudding  on  your  kitchen  table! 


HI/AlLvv. 

KEMEM0EE 
MB'?  YOU  K 
"PSYCHO" 
COUSIN , 
TEC? 

,  &L/NTVJ  , 


HE'S  A  POCTOl ? 
NOT  A  COM  EC?1  AN 
X  PA  MM  IT/  . 


No,  Leonerd,  Part  6!  I 
almost  shot  myself  after 


He's  right,  Pig!  I've  been  blind!  From 
now  on,  I'm  gonna  be  jus  like  those 
decent  dads  from  shows  like  Father 
Knows  Best,  Leave  it  to  Beaver  or  The 
Munsters!  And  you  must  be  a  model 
family! 


And  I  hate  having  to  see 
boys  with  a  chaperone! 


Yecch!  I  hate 
having  to  slave 
over  a  hot  stove! 


And  I  hate  not  being  an 

obnoxious  brat! 


I  gotta  do  it, 
Pig!  A 
Bunty's  in 
trouble  and 
blood  is 
thicker  than 
water! 


Awwww,  so  you 
do  care,  honey! 
But  don't  worry.. .In 
case  something 
happens  to  me,  I'll 
make  sure  to  take 
out  what  you've 
always  wanted  me 


No!  Life 
Insurante! 


Why  bother? 
There's  no  life  in 
you  anyways! 


Ail,  it's 
your 
cousin, 

Ya  gotta  help  me,  Cuz! 
Growwll!  1  can't  find  no  tag- 

King 

teammate  for  my  match 

J  Konk 

against  Hoak  Hokum  and 

1  Bunty! 

Andrea  the  Giant! 

I  ain't  spinnin'  my 
head  on  AGH 
purpose,  Pig! 


Ail!  Will  you  stop  doing 
your  Linda  Blair  impression 
from  the  Exorcist  and  take 
care  of  the  bum! 


Kongy-baby.J'd  like  to  run  my 
fingers  through  your  scalp! 


KONG? 


Why,  it's  Rupert 


Vo, 

Ad  rain! 


Oh  yeah,  Pig!  Sure,  every  bone  in  my  body  is 
broken,  but  I've  got  my  integrity!  I  was  there  for 
my  family  when  I  was  needed!  Maybe  there  is 
something  to  being  kind  and  compassionate  after 


Morebucks,  the 
bigwig  of  the  Farce 
Broadcasting 
Network! 


...And  your  boss!  Now  I  want  you 
to  cut  out  this  "nice"  kick!  Our 
network's  losing  millions  a  year, 
our  stations  are  defecting  and  our 
shows  aren't  so  successful! 


1*118*11111 


ffisSsfOT 


So  what  have  we  got  left?  The  love  life  of  a  boring  duo,  some  dippy  chick  from  Britain  and  a  werewolf!  Not 
even  George  Z.  Scutt  could  help  us!  Get  the  picture?  You're  our  only  hope!  so  get  back  in  that  ring,  Ail  and 
fight!  I  want  you  mean!  I  want  you  vulgar!  I  want  your  HATE! 


Okay,  so  she  believed  in  peace  and  love  as  long  as  you  weren't  her  brother!  At  least  there  vva* 

Mom! 


Sorry,  but  it  doesn’t  evoke  memories 
of  the  60s  for  our  audience!  I  will  flare 
your  trousers  for  you! 


And  then  there  was  Dad!  He  might  remind  you  of  Ward  Cleaver  from  Leave  It  To  Beaver! 


The  writers  also  provided  me  with  a  beautiful  girl  next  door,  who  would  teach  me  about  the  birds 

and  the  bees! 


Viet  Nam  was  a  big  part  of  the  60s.  I  remember  a  neighbor  of  ours  w  ho  was  getting  ready  to  go  to  war! 


r51_ 


Well,  I  guess!  We  could  see  that  new  James  Bomd 
flick,  You  Only  Laff  Twice!  When  will  you  pick 
me  up? 


Pall,  now  that  we’re  almost  teens,  don’t 
you  think  it  was  time  we  started 
dating? 


I’d  rather  swallow 
squirmy  slugs! 


Well,  I  guess  we  could  do  that 
instead! 


I  thought  we  could  go  to  a 
movie  this  weekend. . . 


Can’t  you  see  I’m  trying  to 

unwind?! 


How  ‘bout  some  time  in 
1979? 


Dad!  We’ve  got  to  have  a  heart-to-heart 
like  Beaver  always  did  with  his  Dad! 
When’s  a  good  time? 


My  young  life’s  troubled  enough  without  some  yuppie  creep  interrupting  and— narrating 
over  it  in  every  panel!  I’m  gonna  kill  him! 


Alright!  That’s 
ENOUGH!! 


Hey.  nov  ! 


,a  +ne  s+ovy  | 


Kiddin!  What  are 
you  doing? 


Does  this  mean  the  parody’s 
over? 


I  can’t  take  it  any  more! 


I  always  wondered  what  happened  to  that  Rambo  guy!  Anyways,  it  was  time  lor  me  to  start  dating! 


I  know  I  should've  asked  my  neighbor.  Winsome,  but  1  drummed  up  my  courage  and  rang  up 
Cynthia  Curvylines  and  asked  her  for  a  date! 


That  was  my  most  embarrassing  moment  since  I  agreed  to  appear  with  Judge  Rhinestone  in  one  of 
those  age-change  movies!  I  tried  asking  Dad  how  he  first  took  out  Mom! 
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I  don’t  want  to  date  you!  Why  do  I  stay 

’Cause  the  producers  signed  me  to  a  two-year 

i 

friends  with  such  a  nerd?!  “ 

L  1 

contract!  I’ve  got  a  good  agent! 

. - . B'r'T.tttr1 . s 

If  I  said  "World  Heavyweight  Champ"  who  would  you  think  of? 

No,  not  William  Conrat  from  Jerk  and  the  Fatman!  Maybe  I  should've  said 
'World  Heavyweight  Boxing  Champ"!  Then  you  would've  known  without  a 

doubt  that  in  this  issue... 


||  WHAT  KINP 
i  OF  LJNPER- 
i  WEAK  VO 
i  YOU  THINK 
1  HE  WEAR'S"? 


BOXER 
‘SHORTS. 
^  NATCH/ 


l%r..Xrt« 
■said  iw, 

OLD  UADIS 

ugly;  a 


INTERVIEWS 


Every  other 
day  I  run  110 
miles  from 
my  training 
camp! 


What  does  y 
training 
schedule 
include? 


What  do  you  do 
on  the  other  days? 


sweet 


Nice  footwork, 
Mike,  but  why 
are  you  training 
with  a  dog? 


§§11 


Run  back  to  m 
training  camp! 


CN) 

m 

But  to  calm 

her  down,  I 
bought  her  a 
piece  of 
jewelry! 


You  have  quite  a 
few  fights  lined  up, 
like  with  Frank 
Bruto  in  London 
this  fall... 


And  don't  forget  my  fight  with  Robin 
Civentake  in  California  tonight! 


PAM  A// 1  NEVER  ' 
SH0ULPA  TAKEN 
THAT  TV  “SET  INTO 
THE  GHOWER 
v.  WITH  AA£//  J 


A  BOX  INC 
RING/ 
GROOOAK 


Yup,  but  when  she  finds  out  what  I  lost  in 
poker  over  the  weekend,  boy,  there'll  be  a 


But,  isn't  she 
your  wife!? 


Yeah,  but  they  never  told  me  I 

needed  a  TV  set  to  play  it!  And 
then  when  I  got  a  set  it  still  wasn't 
too  much  fun! 


I've  heard 
you  even 

have  your 
own  video 
game! 


Sure,  but  that  figure  is  deceiving 
because  it  doesn't  include 
expenses!  I  mean, these  trunks 
alone  cost  over  $9.99! 


Someone  told  me 
you  made  $21 
million  from  your 
Leon  Stinks  fight! 


JLJGT 

HANGIN' 

'ROUNC7/ 


...Pound  like  the  Dickens!  In  10 

minutes  your  meat  is  super  tender! 


I  also  have  the  Mike  Dyson  Meat 
Tenderizing  Kit.  You  just  slip  on 
these  special  gloves  and... 


'merchandise 
have  you 
ii  endorsed? 


...tvery 
word  in 
here  is 

misspelled! 


Then  there's  this 

dictionary  I 
>ersonally  wrote! 


I  know!  I  wanted  it  to 
be  different  from  all 
the  other  dictionaries 
on  the  market! 


Did  you 
recently  fire 
your  manager 
for  making 

bad  deals? 


Yep!  He  booked  one  arena  that  pulled  in 
over  $20  million  from  my  fight,  but  they 
were  only  willing  to  pay  me  90*  of  that! 

I  told  'em  I  wanted  a  full  100 
dollars  or  else! 


I  HEAIZWE'S 
GOING  TO 
FIGHT 
GPINK9  IN 
ATLANTIC 

v  city/  y 


THOUGHT 
THE 
-SPHINX 
WAG  IN  . 

.  EGYPT/, 


iome  say  box 


You  can  say  the  same  about 
shopping  on  a  sale  day  at  a 
department  store! 


ing  isnt  really 
a  sport,  but  a  barbaric 
exhibition  of  savages  trying 
to  knock  each  other 


whitewalls  for  my  car 
last  month! 


T  CO ULPA 
BEEN  A 
CONTE  A/PER 


senseless! 


THAT'G 

MY 

LINE/, 


meant,  are  you  going  to  quit 
fighting? 


Well,  sort  of!  Because  of  all  the  potential  injuries,  I'm 
giving  up  boxing  next  year!  I'm  going  into  something 

safer! 


If  TO 

v, ; 

iraL 

!lr  -ShUm 

!■  i  ll  3^ 

v  Ilk 

/teem*,,  Yv-. 

.  J  m  A  Jy/J 

f* 

5^%vI -  .... 

1  I'm  going  into  wrestling!  There  1  can  fight  every  night  and  make 

IlMI 

Jj  sure  HI  never  get  hurt! 

I 


■s/Y//* 'SSW//SS. 


Do  you  realize,  Naomi,  this  is 
the  most  well-preserved  mummy 
we've  ever  come  across?! 


f 


ns 


Shut  up  and  get  me  out  of  f  ^  />K 
these  wrappings!  I  haven't 
had  a  bath  in  over  3000  years! 

t 


Vo 


g^roizrrS^ 


Shut  up!  I  never  used  your 
crummy  hair  restorer!  All 
want  is  my  money  back  on 
this  dull  razor  you  sold  me! 


* 


me  mm 
oMfc  mm 
&  pm: 


by  JOHN  ARCUDI  and  JOHN 


If  you  can  keep  your  head  from  getting  bashed  in, 

Yet  be  a  loser  in  your  first  starring  role 
If  you  can  make  a  sequel  (that  you  don't  get  trashed  in) 
And  then  make  making  sequels  your  only  goal; 

If  you  can  turn  a  small-time  thug  into  a  hero, 

Who  goes  from  breaking  thumbs  to  winning  wars, 
And  somehow  get  folks  to  love  this  apeish  zero, 

Who  looks  like  he  should  be  walking  on  all  fours; 


If  you  can  take  being  called  "The  Baloney  Pony", 

And  all  the  jokes  about  being  four  foot,  ten, 

If  you  can  meet  with  Divorce  and  Alimony, 

And  see  that  there  are  some  fights  you  just  can't  win, 
If  you  can  play  the  part  of  a  psycho  killer 

Who  slaughters  in  the  name  of  the  good  old  U.S.A. 
Then  tops  off  a  blood  bath  with  a  tall  cold  Miller 
Even  date  a  girl  who's  less  than  half  your  age! 


If  you  can  pretend  that  what  you  do  is  acting, 

Just  never  mind  what  the  critics  say, 

And  go  on  to  claim  your  talents  include  directing, 
You'll  double,  triple,  maybe  quadruple  your  pay; 

If  you  can  ignore  all  the  gossip  about  you, 

And  read  each  tabloid  without  a  hint  of  rage, 

Then  you  can  go  ahead  and  do  the  things  you  want  to, 
Even  date  a  girl  who's  less  than  half  your  age! 


If  making  a  bomb  like  Cobrat  doesn't  phase  you, 

Even  if  it's  followed  by  Over  the  Top, 

Then  you've  hit  upon  a  formula  that  can  raise  you, 

Above  even  more  than  one  embarassing  flop 
Yet  if  you  think  this  career  is  everlasting, 

And  the  idea  of  Rambozo  at  Sixty  doesn't  get  you  down, 
Yours  is  the  curse  of  terminal  typecasting, 

And-which  is  more-you  are  an  utter  clown! 


*  (Of  course,  no  one  reading  this  will  realize  this  is  a 
parody  of  an  archaic  Rudyard  Kipling  verse,  but  using  it 
seems  to  be  a  requisite  for  hack  humor  mags... so  who  are 
we  to  be  different?) 
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FREDDY  KRUGER’S  thing  is  to  get  into  the  dreams  of  a 
bunch  of  teenagers  who  live  on  ELM  STREET.  At  the  rate 
FREDDY  is  coming  out  with  flicks,  he’s  soon  gonna  run  out 
of  VICTIMS!  Who’s  gonna  be  next  for  01’  FRED?  Well,  pretty 
soon,  we  might  be  seeing... 


FREDDY'S 

CELEBRITY 

NIGHTMARES! 

TONY  FRANK  JOHN  SEYERIN 
writer  .  artist 


DAVID  LETTERMAN 


w 


Freddy,  that’s  a  pretty  good  Stupid 
Monster  Trick!  Will  you  now  please  put  my 
head  back  on?  You  can’t?  Help! 
Somebody  help  me! 
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RONALD 

REAGAN 


Now,  about  those 
missies... AIYEEE!  Nancy  was 
right!  My  horoscope  said  not 
to  have  another  summit 
meeting! 


MICHAEL 

JACKSON 


BILLY 

MARTIN 


Man!  Ain’t  nobody  gonna 
believe  I  was  beaten  up  by  a 
sink  named  Freddy  in  the 
mens’  room!  Even  I  don’t 
believe  it! 


NANNY 

DICKERING 


SYLVESTER  P. 
SMYTHE 


LindaROUNDSNOUT 


iHUTLEY  CREW 


PLANET  JACKSON 


DAVID  BURN  ) 


TINA  TUNA 


(GRACEFUL  DEAD) 


(aWRMTH  o’FRANKLINg) 


BLOB  DYLAN 


BILLY  JWEL 


worn 


*pENGAT)ONAI - JUST  WHEN  THE  WORLI7  NEE  PS  ITMO-5T--  WE 

GIVE  YOU  GERIOUS  HUMOR.'  THIS  STUFF'S  NOT  TO  BE  LAUGHEPAT.' 


'  NO  PICTURE  10 
SOLP  WITHOUT 
A  CAVE'  THINK 
OF  IT  AO  BUYING 
A  COOL,  PARK 

V  frame'  J 


FRANKLY-  T 
PON'T  THINK 
ANYOFTHEM 

LOOK  LIKE 

.  me  j  y 


MAYBE  IF  WE  PLANT  GOME 
PALMS  ANC?  "THINGS -THEN 
pharoah  won't  NOTICE  WE 
BUILT  IT  TWO  MILES  GO UTH  OF 
the  earth's  EXACT  center' 


u  EAPS  PAHGER  ON 
UP!  x  THE  WING.' 


BIG  BOMB 
COMING 
POWNf  j 


'  BIG  N 

TIP 

COMING 
.  up.1  y 


AREN'T  YOU 
GLAF  THESE 
SAVAGES 
ARE  NOBLE?/ 


HEAPS 

MAY 

ROLL 

here] 


PARN  • 
NO 

GREEN 


Enough  of  this  heavy  stuff- let's 

MOVE  ON  TO  MIRTH  ANP  TOCKULARITY*^ 


SHOUU7 


WE 


BU 


LP 


A 


FIRE 


OR 


SOMETHING 


After  seeing  the  choice  of  wimpy 
presidential  candidates  we  have 
this  year,  we  think  it’d  be  nice  to 
have  a  gutsy,  real  macho  guy  in  the 
White  House!  Like,  Prinstance, 
did  you  ever  wonder  what  it’d’ve 
been  like... 


IF  MORTON  DOWNEY, 

JR.  WAS  PRESIDENT! 


T.I  Frank  Perdue!  For  the  If 

|  all-important  job  of 
|  Secretary  of  State,  Mr.  \ 
John  Gotti,  the 
| Godfather!  Now  the  U.S  j 
will  get  some  respect 
around  the  world! 


My  Secretary  of 
Transportation,  Leon 
Spinks,  couldn’t  be 
here...  he  had  an 
accident  on  the  way  to 
the  studio!  My  Secretary 
of  Agriculture  might 
look  like  a  chicken,  but 
he’s  really  a  tough  guy... 


And  I  think  it’ 
about  time  thi 
poor  working 
stiffs  had  somi 
representation ; 
government. 

Meet  my 
Secretary  of 
Labor,  a  real 
stiff,  Sylvestd 
P.  Smythe! 


Okay,  gang,  zip  it  up!  I  want  to  introduce  my  new  cabinet! 

These  guys  aren’t  your  usual  bunch  of  wimps!  First, 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  Donald  Trump!  The  man’s  got 
more  money  than  the  government!  Who  knows?  Maybe  he’ll 
slip  us  a  few  bucks  to  balance  the  budget!  Secretary  of 
Defense. ..who  else  but  Mr.  Defense  himself,  LX... 
Lawrence  Taylor! 


Principal  Joe 
Clark,  a  guy  who 
finally  figured  out 
how  to  get  kids  to 
learn,  is  my 
Secretary  of 
Education! 


If  those 
Commies  or 
Iranians  try 
cornin’  round 
my  end,  I’ll 
bury  the 
suckers! 


When  you 
bop  them 
upside  the 
head  with  a 
baseball  bat, 
they  learn  or 


WARNING:  This  parody  of  a 
parody  may  be  harmful  to  your, 
intelligence!  Signed  C.  Everettl 
Kook,  Sturgeon  General  | 


Hold  it  right  there,  pal! 

Who  the  heck  do  you  think  you  are 
telling  me  what  to  say?!  I  say  what  I 
damn  well  please! 


Why  you  pablum  puker,  are  you 
questioning  my  patriotism?  I  don’t  know 
what  to  do  with  you,  punk!  We’ll  let  the 
experts  decide! 


OUT!  You  heard  the  voice  of  the  people! 


Do  you 
swear  to 
uphold  the 
Constitution 
of  the  U.S.? 


Please  repeat 
after  me... 


Are  we  gonna  kick  us  some  commie  butt  or  what? 


Secretary 
Gorbachev  says 
he  wants  to 
place  a  limit  on 
long  range 
missiles! 


I’ll  bet  he  does!  Well,  Mr.  Secretary,  I 
don’t  trust  you  Russkies...and  I  especially 
don’t  trust  Russkies  who  look  like  a  bird 
made  doo-doo  on  their  head! 


Did  you  ever  think  of  getting  a  rug 
to  cover  that  thing?  I’ve  got 
something  for  you! 


ey\  It  looks  good! 
They’ll  love  it  in 
ussia...  it’s  a  Marx 
ig!  Harpo,  that  is, 


1 L  w :  i  d*:i  ill  i  w  il  •  at  m  ;!  dIIc  Job 

V 

7 

w  X 

v4r.  President,  the 
jeneral  Secretary 
>jects  to  this  public 
um.  He  wants  these 
ks  held  in  private! 

Look,  pal,  this  is 
America!  We  don’t  keep 
secrets  from  our  people! 
Right,  guys?! 

tik 
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The  Secretary  has  never  been  so  insulted 

Big  deal!  Look,  slimeball,  I 
insult  everybody  who  comes 

in  his  life!  We  are  leaving! 

he’s  better  than  the  rest  of 

my  guests?! 

m 

B  fi  v  \A 

■A  ' 

There  are  gonna  be  some  changes  here  now  that 
I’m  President!  First,  if  you  want  to  smoke,  light 
up!  If  anybody  complains,  I’ll  give  you  a 
Presidential  pardon!  And  don’t  raise  your  hands, 
unless  you  want  to  go  to  the  john!  If  you  have  a 
question,  step  up  to  the  Loudmouth  microphone! 


Hold  it  right  there,  you  vitamin-vomiting  libera) 
punk!  We  don’t  want  any  questions  from  your  ' 
left-wing  rag!  You  got  a  gestion?  Go  to  Moscow! 


Mr.  President,  I’m  from 
the  Daily  Tribune  and... 


Mr.  President,  since  the  tax 
laws  favor  the  wealthy,  are 
you  going  to  change  the  law 
to  make  the  rich  pay  their 
fair  share? 


Listen,  pal...  now  that  I’m  in  politics,  I’m  making  really  big 
money  for  the  first  time  in  my  life!  If  you  think  I’m  going  to 
raise- my  taxes,  you’ve  got  a  screw  loose!  Get  that  wimp 
outta  here! 


Now  that’s  what  I  call  a 
Presidential  Seal! 


Sir,  that’s  the 

Presidential  Seal! 


What  the  heck  is 
that  thing?! 


P  THE 

HoftTGNDoWNEftJr 

L  show  J 


4  mmmi 

K GUARD/ 


THE  IAOOH  IS  PULL  AND. 
AND  LOOK  At  HUA!!! 


It'S  HAPPENING 
_  AGAIN.'.'  _ 


|  GEE  !  WHAT 
1  SHOULD  I  DO 


Y£S.'  3EP0RE  WE  GET  A 
T?EP£ AT  Op  T4E  LAST  T/ME' 


QUICK !  GET  H//A 
OUTTA  HEJ?E  • 


WAMt  HIM, YOU  IDIOT/ 


WIVIM6  HI! 
I  CAR  W6f2 
A  BOMPV 
MAP-- 


SCVEWrl 

PR£W 

■ntiS- 
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Quentin  Plasma  was  a  very  naughty  boy 
indeed.  With  the  aid  of  his  chemistry  set,  he 
created  a  new  life  form! 


2 
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It  didn't  do  much.  It  just  lay  there,  twitching 
occasionally,  barely  fogging  Quentin's  mirror 
with  its  breath. 


And  he  spent  most  of  his  time  probing  it  with 

a  sharp  stick. 


But  next  morning  it  had  returned  to  its 
original  form  and  was  found  by  Shirley 
Mamma! 


She  took  such  good  care  of  it  that  it  forgot 
to  change  into  a  were-thing. 


So  Shirley  never  found  out  that  her 
charming  new  pet  was  a  notorious  killer 
and  her  pet  forgot  to  tell  her. . . 


THE  EA/O 
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^  ////III  /  I /ITT  I  1 1  1  1 U  \  \\  Wax  A 


/eah,  but  how 
did  we  know 
she’d  be 
majoring  in 


Boy!  When  Miss  Bonkers 

bent  over  my  desk,  I  saw 
right  down  the  front  of 
her  dress! 


Y’know,  we 
never  should’ve 
volunteered  to 
carry  Sinthia’s 
books! 


Wow! 

What 

did 

you 

see?! 


encyclopedia 

speed-reading?! 


TO  Ni tvt&- 

N6VgK. 


I  saw  the  Don  Martin  T-shirt  she 
was  wearing  under  her  dress! 
Just  think  of  what  I  would’ve 
seen  if  this  were  an  R-rated 
picture! 


Look,  there’s 
Sinthia.  Man,  I 
love  to  see  her 
Don  Martin  T- 
shirt! 


I  think  Sinthia 
likes  you! 


Nosh  is  growing  up...  he  doesn’t 
want  to  be  seen  with  his  parents! 


Girls  wear  heels  to 
make  them  look 


Idiot!  She’s 
wearing  flats 
and  I’m 
wearing  heels 
and  she’s  still 
taller  than  me! 


If 


It  isn’t  that.. .Dad  threw  up  on  the  Merry-Go-Round  and 
I’m  afraid  of  what  he  might  do  on  the  Cyclone! 


For  reasons  known  ONLY  to  the  producers,  Hollywood  is  grinding  out  these 
switcheroo  movies  like  VICE  VERSA,  18  AGAIN,  and  LIKE  FATHER,  LIKE  SON. 
in  these  films,  a  kid  occupies  an  adult’s  body  and  an  adult  occupies  a  kid’s  body. 
The  latest  in  this  line  is  about  a  12-year-old  who  wakes  up  with  a  30-year-old  body. 
How  does  this  12-year-old  behave  in  his  new  bod?  In  a  word,  he  acts  like  a... 


1 

itU  MillllR 
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Sorry,  kid,  you’re  too 

short  to  go  on  this  ride! 


No,  a  two-wheeler... 
and  my  dad  said  I 
can  take  the  training 
wheels  off  after  my 
next  birthday! 


i,  Nosh!  This  is 
Dork!  He  can 

drive! 


If, if!1 


\MUfcT 


Wow!  Doltar  really  worked. ..I’m  big!  If 
I  had  another  wish,  I’d  wish  that 
these  jeans  were  one-size-fits-all! 


The  guy  in  I 
Dream  of 
Jeannie  never 
had  to  pay  for 
his  wishes! 


I  know,  but  we’re  living  in 

inflationary  times! 


Sorry... one  of  my  microchips 
malfunctioned! 


Come  on,  it’s  me, 
Nosh,  your  best 
friend!  You’ve  gotta 
believe  me! 


I  don’t  know 
what  to  do! 
The  carnival 

left  town! 


Who  are 
you, 
Mister? 


First,  we’ll  find  you  a  hotel  and  get  you 
a  job!  Then,  we  find  out  where  the 
carnival  is  so  you  can  be  changed 
back!  Nosh,  how  do  you  like  being 
_  a  grown-up? _ 


What’s  not  to  believe?  I  mean,  just 
because  Nosh  is  12  years  old  and  short 
and  you’re  six  feet  tall  and  need  a  shave 
is  no  reason  not  to  believe  you! 


I  knew  I  could 


It  stinks!  I  can’t  afford  to  pay 
adult  prices  at  the  movies  on 


count  on  you! 


my  allowance! 


[  in 

HE 

I’m  Doltar!  1  can  make  any  wish 
come  true  for  25<P! 

1  wish 

1  was 

1^^ 

Oink,  oink! 

,  1  said  BIG, 
not  pig! 

Wmm 

Hmmm.J  see 

you  were 
employed  by  a 
newspaper.  Were 
you  in  the  data 
processing 
section? 


No,  it  was 
more  like 
the 

delivery 

section... 

I  had  a 

paper 

route! 


Hey!  Here’s  a  good  job! 
They  need  somebody  at 
Willy  Wonka’s  Toy  Factory! 


Why  is 
everybody 
staring  at  us? 


You  know,  that’s 
how  I  started  out, 
too!  You’re  hired! 


WHAPPA 


GGY / 


UJlWNTfS 


I  guess  it’s  considered  bad 
manners  to  read  the  paper  while 
eating! 


As  the  demographics  show,  we  project  a  25%  share  of 
the  market  for  our  Ro-Bus  unit.  Are  there  any 
comments? 


You  definitely  have  what  it  takes  to  move  up  the  corporate 
ladder!  I’ll  bet  nobody  else  in  my  company  can  play 
Chopsticks  with  their  feet!  I’m  promoting  you  to  Vice-President 
in  charge  of  product  development! 


It 

Stiiriks! 


This  is  neat! 
Do  you  know 
any  AC/DC 
songs? 


Toys  aren’t 
supposed  to 
be  fun... 
they’re 
supposed 
to  make 
money! 


This  toy  is  no  fun!  A  school  bus  that 
turns  into  a  robot?  What’s  the  fun  in 
that?  Now,  if  there  was  a  robot  that 
could  turn  into  a  dragon  and  it  could 
shoot  fire...  BZZZZOOOOMM!  Boy,  that 
would  be  neat  fun! 


Hold  it!  I  think  Nosh  has 
come  up  with  an  idea 
that  will  revolutionize 
the  industry!. ..toys  that 
are  actually  fun  to  play 
with!  I  love  it!  Nosh,  you 
are  now  the  Executive 
Vice-President  of  Willy 
Wonka  Toys! 


Gentlemen,  this  is  ridiculous!  We 
all  know  kids  will  bug  their 
parents  to  buy  any  toy  that’s 
advertised  on  Saturday  morning! 
Fun  doesn’t  enter  into  it! 


BAM 

BAM!! 


If 

1 

tifei 

Brilliant! 

^ri 

Excellent! 

/  /  / 

games  like  Pin-the-Tail-on-the- 
Donkey  or  Post  Office  and  the  food  is 
lousy!  Ptoooie!  What  is  this  stuff? 


Look  at  the  neat  gadgets!  This  one  opens  the 
window  and  this  one  turns  on  the  stereo!  What 
does  this  one  do? 


I  think  I  need  some  air... care  to 


You  mean  sleep 
over?  Okay,  I 
know  some  neat 
games  we  can 


I’ve  heard  of  some  kinky  things,  but 
jumping  on  a  trampoline?  Nosh, 
don’t  you  know  any  other  games  we 
can  play.,  in  bed? 


WOW!  This 
is  great! 


I  forgot  to  tell 
you... this  car 
used  to 
belong  to 

James  Bond! 


Yeah, I 
know  a 
couple! 


What’s  the  matter? 
Don’t  you  like  my 
body? 


It’s  not  that... I  was  just 
hoping  to  see  your  Don 
Martin  T-shirt! 


Isn’t  this  great?  I’m 
glad  you  stayed 
over! 


1  Hi!  I’m  Snoozin.  1 

1  Are  you  enjoying  1 
yourself? 

■ _ ■ _ 

Not  really.  1  mean,  what  kind  of  party 
is  this?  There  are  no  noise  makers  or 
balloons  and  they  haven’t  played  any 

I  Boy,  this  1 
car  is  H 

1  Don’t  worry  about  the  chauffeur,  he  can’t 
see  what  we’re  doing! 

cool! 

Nosh!  I  found  that 
carnival!  Now  you  can 
get  changed  back  in 
time  for  Little  League! 


You  thought  I 
was  much 
older,  right? 


Snoozin,  there’s 
something  I  have  to 
tell  you...  I’m  only  13 
years  old! 


13?!  I 
don’t 
believe 
it! 


Gee,  Silly,  I  don’t  know!  I  mean, 
I’ve  got  this  job  and  see  that 
lady?  She’s  my  bunk  mate! 


THTTiiy 


She  lives  with  you?  I’m  going  to  that  carnival!  ...Maybe  Doltan 
will  make  me  big,  too!  That  lady  beats  the  heck  out 
of  Little  League! 


Actually,  from  the  way  you  act,  I 
thought  you  were  much  younger. 
_ say,  about  8  or  9! _ 


I  went  to  this  carnival  and  they  had  this  machine  that  would 
grant  you  a  wish.  I  wished  I  was  big,  but  now  I  want  to  be  the 

way  I  was! 


If  it’s  friends 

you  want,  no 

problem! 


I  don’t  have  anyone  my  own  age  to 
play  with!  I  tried  hanging  out  at  the 
playground,  but  the  cops  chased  me 
away  and  called  me  a  pervert! 


Well,  I  miss  my  parents,  You  know...  Mom  always  nagging  me 
to  take  out  the  garbage  and  do  my  homework...  and  my  Dad 
always  grounding  me...  and  all  the  kids  at  school  calling  me 
wimp  and  nerd.  Hey!  Why  do  I  want  to  go  back?! 


Great!  I’ll  be 
right  down! 
Let’s  play  hide 
and  seek! 


Hey,  Nosh!  Can 
you  come  out  to 

play? 

Who 

are 

you 

auvs? 

We’re  TV  sitcom  fathers  and  we’re  in 
the  same  boat  as  you!  We’ve  got  adult 
bodies  and  12-year-old  minds! 

Hi!  I’m  Elmer  Dudd!  The  weason  I’m  here 
is  to  fill  you  in  on  the  background  and 
expwain  the  hit  movie  of  the  year!  Why  does 
a  movie  that  cost  $45  million  dowwars  need 
an  expwanation?  Well,  this  movie  is  a 
combination  of  cartoon  and  weal  wive 
action!  So,  the  editors  of  CWACKED  figured 
that  the  kids  would  onwy  understand  the 
cartoon  part  and  the  adults  would  ownwy 
understand  the  weal  wive  part. .  .which 
expwains  why  I’m  expawaining  the  movie!  In 
keeping  with  the  spiwit  of  this  film,  we 
thought  that  aweal  wive  cartoon  chawacter 
should  act  as  your  guide  for. . . 


RICH  KRIEGEL  writer 
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Here  are  some  of  the  stars  meeting  with  the  pwoducer  and  as  you  can  see,  cartoon 
chawacters  are  just  as  tempermental  and  phony  as  weal  wive  actors! 


Ya  gotta  be  kiddin’,  doc!  Usin’  an  unknown  rabbit  fer  the 
lead  and  having  a  superstar  like  me  doin’  a  cameo?!  No 
wonder  you  never  won  an  Oscar! 


Howard  who?!  Sorry,  fella... 
your  name  ain’t  on  my  list! 


lVfv  nttmp  chnnlrl  an  ahftVP  thp 


Ahoy  dere,  Spielburger!  I  L 
yain’t  gonna  be  in  dis  pitcher 
unless’n  I  get  ten  percent  of 
the  grossk! 

~Z. 


7Z 
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That’s  the  actor  they 
hired  to  play  the 
private  eye! 

IT  /TA - ZA 

You  call  yourself  an 
agent?!  A  star  like 
me,  only  doing  a 

walk-on?! 
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No.  no!!  I  want  you  to  tail  the  rabbit's  wife 
and  believe  me,  that  is  some  tail! 
Roger  thinks  his  wife  is  foolin'  around  and 
he  can't  concentrate  on  his  work!  I  want  you 
to  check  it  out! 


Meet  Oddie  Dalliance. 

..a  worldly,  cynical  tough  pwivate  eye  who  dwinks 
too  much! 

Moron,  I'm  Oddie 

Some  job. . .  a 

rabbit’s  tail! 

Dalliance,  pwivate  eye 
..  .I  mean,  private  eye! 

I  got  a  job  fer  you, 
Dalliance!  I  want  you  to 

tail  a  rabbit! 

1 - r- - - ,  r- 
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Yah,  but  since  when  has 
Dumbo  been  pink?! 


Relax,  it’s 
only 

Dumbo! 


In  case  the  kids  are  starting  to  get  westless,  they  bwing  in  Dumbo  for  a 
walk-on.  .1  mean  fwv-on!  Heh  hell  hell! 


Yaaah!  I  saw  a  flying 
elephant! 


Gimme  a  drink,  doll!  I  can  pay,  I 
got  a  job  for  Moron  Studios! 


You  working  for  the  Loonies? 
What  happened?  Did  someone 
steal  Rudolph's  red  light? 


Dalliance  goes  to  the  sawoon  where  his  girlfwiend  Dowores  works! 


I’ve  heard  of  dueling 
banjos,  but  dueling 
pianos?! 


You’re  deshpicable!  How 
can  you  call  yourself  a 
star  when  nobody 
can  understand  a  word 
you  say?! 


You’re  nothing  but  a 

no-talent  quack! 


I 


Roger  Wabbit  souveniers; 
T-shirts,  watches,  lunchboxes. . . 


Dalliance  meets  Merv  Acne,  the  guy  who  owns  Looneyville  and  is  playing 
around  with  Roger's  wife! 


Well,  if  it 
isn't  Merv 
Acne,  the 
gag  king! 


Hey,  ya 
creep!  Ya  got 
ink  on  my 
best  suit! 


Oddie,  have  a  seat! . . . 
la  ha!  Like  my  whoopee 
cushion?!  Here,  smell 
mv  flower. . . ! 


1[ 

:  Don’t  worry! 
i  Ha  hah  ha! 
It’s 

U  disappearing 
ink! 


Isn't  it  widieulnus  how  some  men  make 
boobs  of  themsewves  over  a  pwetiv  lady? 


So  you’re  the  gumshoe 
who’s  been  tailing  me?  I 
don’t  like  people 
sticking  their  noses  in 
my  business! 


I’m  just  trying 
to  keep  abreast 
of  things,  doll! 


Dalliance  peeked  through  the  keyhole  and  saw  Acne  and  Sexxica  pwaying 
Wing  Awound  the  Wosey!  He  took  some  pictures  and  weturned  to  Moron 
Studios... Poor  Roger  went  to  pieces  when  he  saw  the  pictures! 


Pull  yourself  together, 
Roger!  There  are  plenty  of 
other  dames! 


I  can’t  believe  it!  My  Sexxica  playing 
Ring  Around  the  Rosy  with  another  man! 
Whenever  I  ask  her,  she  has  a  headache! 


I  got  a  stiff  on  my 
hands. .  .somebody  bumped 
off  Merv  Acne! 


The  pwot  thickens! 


Maybe  his 

whoopee  cushion 

exploded! 


No,  your  buddy  Roger 
Wabbit  dropped  a 
refridgerator  on  his 
noggin.  We  got  plenty 
of  evidence! 


Judge  Gwoom  makes  his  entwance!  You  can  tell  he’s  the  villain  'cause  he 
dwesses  in  bwack  and  they  pway  bad-guy  music  whenever  he's  awound! 

Dalliance!  I  understand  that 
you  overheard  Roger  Wabbit 
say  he  would  do  anything  to 
keep  his  wife!  I  guess  that 
included  murder!  I  find  him 
guilty  and  sentence  him 
to  death! 

- - - - - - - -r 
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Whatever 
;  happened  to  ; 

trial-by- 

j  jury?  i 

3 

1  In  Looneyville,  I  am 
judge,  jury  and 
executioner! 

!  ! 

tmJ 

Judge  Gwoom  shows  what  a  wouse  he  weally  is  by  kiwwing  a  poor, 
innocent  Woonie! 


This  is  the  fate  that  awaits  Roger 
Wabbit  when  I  catch  him!  I  have 
discovered  a  secret  formula  that 
erases  Loonies!  It’s  made  up  of  two 
beef  patties,  special  sauce,  onion, 
lettuce,  pickles  and  a  sesame  bun! 


Man!  That 
would  kill 
anybody! 


In  all  pwivate  eye  movies,  the  pwots  get  vewy  complicated.  Wuckily.  I'm 
here  to  expwain  it  to  you...  the  only  pwobwcm  is.  1  don't  undestand  it  myself! 


The  giant  conglomerate,  4  Leaf  Clover, 
owns  the  Moron  Studios  and  they  want  to 
take  over  Looneyville,  which  was  owned  by 
Mervin  Acne!  They  knocked  off  Acne,  who 
left  a  will  leaving  Looneyville  to  the 
Loonies!  The  will  is  mission  and  if  it  isn’t 


Phew!  An’  I  thought 
The  Maltese  Falcon 
had  a  complicated  plot! 


It  won’t  be  necessary. . . 
No  Looney  can  resist  a 

knock,  knock  joke! 

...KNOCK,  KNOCK! 


W-who’s 

there?! 


Judge  Gwoom  and  his  weasel  powicc  go  to  the  sawoon  to  try  and  find 
Roger. ..Poor  Roger  falls  for  Gwoom's  twick! 


Boss!  Y’want  I 
should  tear  up  th 
joint  t’  find  dat 
silly  rabbit? 


Meyow!  Heh!  Dat’s  a  good 
one,  boss!  HA! 


Yooww!! 


Judge,  doesn’t  the  condemned 
man  deserve  a  last  drink? 


Hi!  My  name’s  Tweety! 
Wanna  pway?! 


Git  outta  th’ 
way,  ya 

road  hogs! 


That’s  the  idea, 
buster!  This  is  a 
cartoon,  ya 
know!  Heh  heh 
heh  heehh!! 


Silly  Judge!  Don’t  you  know 
drinks  aren’t  for  kids. .  .or 
rabbits?!  Come  one,  Roger!  Let’s 
get  out  of  here! 


The  diwector  finawwy  decided  to  turn  this  into  a  weal 
cartoon,  even  though  he's  using  wive  actors!  After  the 
car  chase,  Roger  and  Sexxica  arc  held  in  Gwoom's 
Looney  Slop  Factory.  Meanwhile.  Dalliance  has  his 
own  pwoblems! 


car  chases,  but  today's  audience 


fan 

mg ' 

heeehhh,  what  s  ► 


up,  dick?  I  think 
you  forgot 
something...  like, 
mebbe  yer 

parachute? 


Nah!  Why  should 
I?  I’m  only  a  bit 
player... let  that 
big  star  rabbit, 
Roger,  help  him! 


Where’s  Dumbo, 
now  that  I  need 
him?! 


FALUNb  HAZE  ZCH£ 
WATCH  FCH  MDVS£  / 
PROp?iNtt 


I  his  is  a  cwassic  moment  in  cinema  history!  Two  of  Howwy wood's 
‘iweatcst  stars  in  the  same  scene! 


Roger  has  the  will,  but  guess  what... it’s  bwank!  Acne  used  disappearing 
ink!  He  was  a  ioker  wieht  to  the  end! 


Wemember  how  the  Wicked  Witch  in  the  Wizard  of  Or  got  hers?  Well, 
Dalliance  did  and  bowwows  the  melting  schtick  and  dips  Gwoom  in  the  swop! 


I’ll  stop  you, 
Gloom!  Oops, 
figures!  It’s  a 
Looney  gun! 


I’ve  got  enough  slop  in  here 
to  erase  Looneyville!  If  that 
will  isn’t  found  in  15 
minutes,  or  by  the  end  of  the 
page,  Looneyville  will 
become  the  property  of  4 
Leaf  Clover;  which  I  happen 
to  own!  I’m  going  to  replace 
Looneyville  with  a  freeway 
so  Californians  can  get  stuck 
in  huge  traffic  jams,  breathe 
smog  and  fumes  and  look  at 
ugly  billboards!  Ha  ha  ha! 


Roger  is  in  no  position  to  help  anybody.  ..inewuding  himself! 


Supwi.se!  Here  comes  da  Judge... again! 


Wooneyville  wa  ssaved  and  now  bewongs  to  the  Woonics!  Cawifornia  never 
got  a  fweeway  and  there  is  no  smog  or  powwution  and  the  Dodgers  tire  still 
in  Bwooklyn!  What  else  is  there  to  say.  but... 


Shut  up!  You  know  this 
place  holds  20,000! 


There’re  almost  3000 
people  out  there,  Reek! 


My  Executioner  8000  mega  watt,  grad- 
stereo,  dual  channel  amplifier  and  Vigilante 
ZX  wireless  guitar  are  the  most  advanced 
<rtv>  and  expensive  models  available! 


Shut  up!  You  still 

can’t  play  a  @#$&ing 
note! 
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WHAT'S  HAPPENING TO US,  IKE ? 
WE  DON'T  COMMUNICATE  ANYMORE 


TOGETHER.? 


STOP  EATING  THAT  SLOP 
IT  GIVES  N\E  HEARTBURN 


AFTER  YOU. GASTON 
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